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IM that patt of the book of my memory before the which 
is little that c^ be read, Ihere is a rubric, saying, Incipit 
Vita Nova. Under fiuch, rubric I find written many thlDgs; and 
amoDg them.the words which I purpose to copy into this lit- 
tle boofe ; if not ali of them, at ttie least their substiince. 



g_iNE times already ainee my birth had the heaven of 

l'iight retumed to the eelfaame polnt almost, as con- 
cems its own revolation, when first the giorious Lady of my mind 
was made manifest to mine eyes; even she who was called Bea- 
trice by many who knew not wherefore. She had aiready been in 
this life for so long as that, within her time, the starry heaven 
had raoved towards the Eastem quarter one of the twelve parte of 
a degree ; 30 that she appeared to me at the beginning of her 
ninth year almost, and I saw her almost at the end of my ointh 
year. Her dress, on that day, was of a most noble, colour a 
subdued and goodly crìmson, girdled and adorned In such aort 
as best suited with her very tender age. At that moment, I say 
most truly that the spirìt of life, which hath its dwelling in the 
secretest chamber of the heart, began to tremble so violently 
that the least pulses of my body shook therewith; and in trem- 
bling it said these words : Ecce deus fortior me, qui veniens 
dominabitur mihi. At that moment the animate spirit, which 
dwelleth in the lofty chamber whither ali the senses carry their 
perceptions, was filled with wonder, and speaking more espe- 
ciajly unto the apirits of the eyes, said these words: Apparuit 
jam beatitudo vestra. At that moment the naturai spirit, which 
dwelleth there where our nourishment is administered, began 
to weep, and in weeping said these words : Heu miser ! quia 
frequenter impeditus ero deinceps. 
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I say that, from that time forward, Love quite govemed 
s\my soul: which was immediately espoused to hìm, and with 
so safe and undisputed a lordship (by virtue of atrong imagi- 
natioQ) that I had nothjng left for it but to do ali bis biddirtg 
coDtÌQually. He oftentimes commanded me to seek if I might 
see thU youngest of the Àngels : wherefore I in my boyhood 
often went in searoh of her, and found her so noble and praì- 
seworthy that, certainly of her might have been said those words 
of the poet Homer, " She seemed not to be the daughter of a 
a mortai man, but of God. " And albeit her image, that was 
with me always, was an exultation of Love to subdue me, it 
was yet of so perfect a quality that it never allowed me to be 
s^verruled by Love without the faithful eounsel of reason, 
\henBoever such eounsel was useful to be heard. But seeing 
that were I to dwell overmuch on the passions and doings of 
such early youth, my worda might be counted something fa- 
bulous, I will therefore put them aside ; and passing many thìogs 
that may be conceived by the pattern of tìiese, I will come to 
such as are writ in my memory with a better distinctness. 



j'|k^^^fter the lapse of so many days that nine years exactly 
4Ì?^^S^^were completed since the above-wrìtten appearance 
of this moBt gracious being, on the last of those days it happened 
that the same wonderful lady appeared to me dressed ali in pure 
white, between two gentle ladies elder than she. And passing 
through a Street, she tumed her eyes thitàer where I stood sorely 
abashed: and by her unspeakable courtesy, which Is now guerdo- 
ned in the Great Cycle, she saluted me with so virtuous a bea- 
riog that I seemed then and there to behold the very limits 
of blessedneSH. The hour of her most sweet salutation was esactly 
the ninth of that day ; and because it was the tìrat time that 
any words from her reached mine ears, I carne into such sweet- 
ness that I parted thence as one intoxicated. And betalring me 
to the lonelinesB of mine own room, I fell to thinking of this 
most courteous lady. 
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&HINKINO of whom I was overtaken by a pleasant slum- 
' ber, wherein a marvellous vision was presented to 
me : for there appeared to be in my room a raist of the co- 
lour of fire, within the which I diacerned the figure of a lord 
of terrible aspect to such as should gaze upon him, but who 
seemed therewithal to rejoice ìnwardly that it was a marvel 
to aee. Speaking he said many things, among the which I could 
ufiderstand but few ; and of these, this ; Ego doniinus tuus. In 
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his arras it aeemed to me that a persoli waa sleeping, covered 
only with a blood-coloiired cloth ; upon whom lookìng very 
attentìvely, I knew that it was the lady of the salutatìon who 
had deigned the day before to salute me. And he who held her 
held also io his hand a thing that was buming in flames ; and 
he said to me, Vide cor tuum. But when he had remained with 
me a little while, I thought that he set himself to awaken her 
that Blept ; after the which he made her to eat that thing whìch 
Samed in his hand ; and she ate aa one fearing. Then having 
waited again a space, ali bis joy was tumed into most bitter 
weeping ; and ae he wept he gathered the lady iuto his arms, 
and it seemed to me that he went with her up towards heaven : 
whereby such a great anguish carne upon me that my light slnm- 
ber could not endure through it, but was suddenly broken. And 
immediately having considered, I knew that the hour wherein 
this vision had been made manifest to me was the fourth hour 
(which Ì8 to say, the first of the nine last hours) of the night. 

Then, musing on what I bad seen, I proposed to relate the 
same to many poeta who were famous in that day; and for that 
I had myself in some sort the art of discoursing with rhyme, I 
sesolved on making a sonnet, in the which, having saluted ali 
such as are subject unto Love, and entreated them to expound 
my vision, I should wilte unto them those thingB which I had 
seen in my sleep. And the sonnet I made was this : 

TO every heart which the sweet pain doth move, 
And unto which these words may now be brought 
For true interpretation and kind thought, 
Be greeting in our Lord's name, which is Love. 

Of those long hours wherein the stars, above, 
Wake and keep watch, the third was almost nought, 
When Love was shown me with such terrors fraught 
As may not careleasly be spoken of. 

He seetned like one who is full of joy, and had 
My heart within bis hand, and on bis arm 
My lady, with a mantle round ber, slept ; 

Whom (having wakened her) anon he made 
To eat that heart; she ate, as fearing harm, 
Then he went, out; and as he went, he wept. 
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This sonnet is divided inio two parts. In the first pari I 
give greeting, and ask an answer; in thesecond, I signify whal 
thing has to he ansioered to. The second -pari commences here : 
" Of those long hours ". 

To thia sonnet I received many anawers, conveying many 
different opiniona ; of the which one waa sent by him whom I now 
cali the first among ray friends, and it began thus, " Unto ray 
thinkìng thou beheld' st ali woith ". And indeed, it was when he 
learned that I was he who had sent thoae rhymes to him, that 
our frìendahìp commenced. But the true meaning of that vision 
was net then perceived by any one, though it be now evident to 
the least skilful. 
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[] KOH that night forth, the naturai functions of my body 
3 began to be vexed and impeded, for I was gìven up wholly 
to thin king of thie moat gracious creature : whereby in Bhort 
space I became so weak and so reduced tliat ìt waB irksome to 
many of my frienda to look upon me : while othera, being moved 
by spite, went about to diseover what it was my wiah ahould be 
concealed. Wherefore I (perceiving the drift of their unkindly 
questiona), by Love's will, who directed me according to the 
counsels of reaaon told them how it was Love hìmaelf who had 
thus dealt with me: and I said ao, becauae the thing was so 
plainly to be discemed in my countenance that there was no 
longer any means of concealing it. But when they went on to 
ask, " And by whoae help hath Love done this ?" I looked in 
their faces smilling, and spake no word in return. 



gow it fell on a day, that this moat gracious creature 
?was8Ìtting where words were to be heard of the 
Queen of Glory ; and I waa in a place whence mine eyea coutd 
behold their beatitude : and betwixt her and me, in a direct line, 
there sat another lady of a pleasant favour : who looked round 
at me many times' marvelling at my continued gaze which 
seemed to bave her for its object. And many perceived that she 
thus looked ; so that departlng thence, I heard it whispered 
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after me, " Look you to what a pass such a lady hath 

brought him ; " and in saying this they named her who had 

•i been midway between the most gentle Beatrice and mine 

eyes. Therefore I waa reassured, and knew that for that dav 
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i»y secret Iiad iiot become manifest. Tiien immediately it 
carne into my miiid that I might make use of this lady as 
a screen to the truth : and so well dìd I play my part that 
the moat of those who had hitherto watched and woudered at 
me, DOW imagined they had found me out. By her means I 
kept niy secret concealed till some yeare were goue over ; and 
for my better security, I even made divers rhyraes in her ho- 
nour ; whereof I shall here write only as much as concerneth 
the moet gentle Beatrice, which is but a very little. 



^^^ll'^IJ^ OREOVER, about the sanie time while this lady was 
f-^^^^^^^ a screen for so much love on my part, I took the 
resolution to set down the name of this most gracious creature 
accompanied with many other women's names, and especially 
with hers wbon I spake of. And to this end I put together the 
names of the most beautiful ladies in that city where God iiad 
placed mine own lady; and these names I introduced in an 
epistle in the foiin of a sirvent, which it is not ray ìntentlon to 
transcribe here. Neither should I bave said anything of this 
matter, did I not wish to take note of a certain strange thia^, 
to wit : that havìng written the list, I found my lady's name 
would not stand otherwise than ninth in ordei- among the names 
of these ladies. 



g_ow it so chanced with her by whose means I had thus- 
_ ^^longtime concealed my desile, that itbehoved ber to 

leave the city I speak of, and to joumey afar : wherefore 1, 'being 
sorely jperplesed at the loss of so excellent a defence, had more. 
trouble than even I could before bave supposed. And thinkinjt 
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that if I spoko itot somewhnt moiiinfully of ber departure, iny 
former counterfeitinf^ woiild be tlie more quickly perceived, I 
deteimined that I would inake a grìevous sonoet thereof; the 
which I will writc bere, because it hatb certain words in it 
whei'eof my lady was the immediate cause, as will be plain 
to hìm that understaiid. Ànd tbe sonnet was tbìs : 

ALI. ye that pass along Love'S trodden way, 
Pause ye awhìle and say 

If there be any grief like unto mine : 

I pray you that you heaiken a short space 
Patiently, if my case 

Be net a piteous marvel and a sign. 

Love (never, certe3, for my wortblesB part, 

But of his own great heart), 
Vouchsafed to me a lìfe so cairn and aweet 

That oft I heard folk question as I went 

What such grcat gladness raeant : — 
They spoke of it behind me in the Street. 

But now that fearless hearing is ali gone 

Which wlth Love's hoaided wealth was given me ; 
Till I am grown to be 

So poor that I have dread to think thereon. 

And thus it that I, being like as one 
Who is asbamed and hides bis poverty, 

Without seem full of glee, 

And let my heart within travail and moan. 

This poem has hco principal parts ; for, in the first, 1 
mean to cali the Faithful of Love in those words ofJeremias 
the Propìtet, " O vos omnes qui transitis per viam, attendite 
et videte sì est dolor sicut dolor meus, " and to pray them 
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to stay and hear me. In the second I teli where Love had 
placed me, with a meaning other than Ihat which the ìasf. 
part of the poem shows, and I say what I have lost. The 
second part begins here, " Love, (never, cerles) ". 

Vili. 



.^H^^rc certaia while after the departuie of that lady, it plea- 
^iiJ^^!^^^ sed the Master of the Angels to cali ìnto Hìs glory 
a damsel, young aad of a gentle presence, who had been very 
lovely in the city I speak of : and I saw her body lying without 
its BOul among many ladies, who held a pitiful weeping. Whereu- 
pon, remembering that I had seen her in the company of excellent 
Beatrice, I coQld nothindermyself froin afewtears; and weeping, 
I conceived to say somewhat of her death, in giierdon of having 
aeen her somewhile with my lady; which thing I apake of in 
the latter end of the verses that I writ in this metter, as he 
will discem who nndei-stands. And I wrote two sonnets, which 
are these: — 



Wi' 



teep, Lovers, sith Love's, veiy self doth weep, 
1 And slth the cause for weeping is so great ; 
When now so many dames, of such estate 
In worth, show wiÙi their eyes a grief so deep ; 
For Death the churl has laid his leaden sleep 
Upon a damsel who was fair of late, 
Defacing ali our earth should celebrate, — 
Tea ali save virtue, which the soul doth keep. 
Now heaiken how much Love did hoDour her. 
I myself aaw hira in his proper form 
Bending above the motìonless sweet dead, 
And often gazing into Heaven ; for there 
The soul now sita which when her life was warm 
Dwelt with the joyful beauty that is fled. 
This first sonnet is divided into three parts. In the first, 
I cali and beseech the Faithful of Love to iceep ; and I say 
ihat their Lord weeps, and that they, hearing the reason 
why he weeps, shalì be more minded to lislen to me. In 
the second, 1 relate this reason. In the third, I speak of 
honow done by Love to this Ladìf. The second pai-l begins 
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here, " When now so maìiy ilames ; " lite thUtì here, '* Now 
hearken ". 

DEATH, alway's cruci, Pìty's foe in chìef, 
Mother who brouglit fbrlh grief, 

Mercilesa judgment and without appeal ! 

Sìnce thou alone bast mnde my heart to feei 
This sadness and unweal, 

My tongne upbraideth thee without relief. 

And now (for I must rid thy name of rutii) 

Behoves me speak the ti-uth 
Touching thy cruelty and wickedness : 

Not that they be not known ; but ne' ertheless. 

I would give hate more stress 

With them that feed on love in very sooth. 
Out of this world thou hast driven courtesy, 

And virtue, dearly prized in womanhood ; 

And out of youth's gay mood ; 

The lovely lightneas is quite gone through thee. 
Whom now I moum, no man shall learn from me 

Save by the measure of these praises given. 

Whoso deserves not Heaveii 

May never hope to bave her company. 

This poem is divided into four parls. In the first I ad- 
dress Death by certain proper names of hers. In the second, 
speaking to her, I teli the reason lohy I am moved to de- 
nounce her. In the third, I rati against her. In the fourth, 
I turn to speak to a person undefined, although defined in 
my oìon conception. The second part commences here, " Sin- 
ce thou alone;" the third here, "And now (for I must) ; " 
the fourth here, " Whoso deserves not ". 

IX. 



Some days after the death of this lady, I had occasìon to 
^ leave the city I apeak of, and to go thitherwards where 
she abode who had formerly been my protection ; atbeit the end 
of my journey reached not altogether so far. And notwithstan- 
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diug that I W113 visibly in ihe company of many, the jouruoy 
was so irksomc that I had scarcely sìghing enough to ease my 
lieart's heaviiieas ; seeing that as I went, I left my beatitude 
behind me. "Wherefore it carne to pass that he who ruled me 
by viitue of ray most gentle lady was made viaìble to my mind, 
in the light habit of a traveller, coareely fashìoned. He appea- 
i-ed to me troubied, and looked always on the ground : saving 
only that Boraetimes his eyes were turned towards a river 
which was clear and rapid and which flowed along the path 
I was taking. And then I though that Love called me and said 
to me these words: " I come from that lidy who so long thy 
Burety; for the matter of whose return, I know that it may 
not be. Wherefore I have taken that heart which I made thee 
Jeave with bei-, and do bear it unto another lady, who, as 
she was, shall be thy surety ; " (and when he named ber I 
knew ber well). " And of these words I bave spoken, if 
thou sbouldst 8 peak any again, let it be in such sort as 
that none shall perceive thereby that thy love was feigned 
for ber, which thou must now feign for another. " And when 
he had spoken thus, ali my imaginiog was gone suddenly, 
for it seemed to me that Love became a part of myself: so 
that, changed as it were in mine aspect, I rode on full of thought 
the whole of that day, and whìth heavy sighing. And the day 
being over, I wrote tliis sonnet: — 

A day agone, as I rode aullenly 
Upon a certain path that fiked me not, 
I met Love midway while the air was hot, 
Clothed ligbtly as a wayfarer might be. 

And for the cheer he showed, he seemed to me 
As one wbo hath lost lordship he had got ; 
AdvanciEtg tow'rds me full of sorrowful thought, 
Bowing his forebead so that none should see. 

Then as I went, he called me by my name, 
Saying: " I joumey since the morn was dim 
Thence where I made thy heart to be; which now 

I needs must bear unto another dame ". 
Wherewith so much passed into me of him 
That he was gone, and I discerned not how. 
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This sonnet has three paris. In the first part, I teli how 
I met Love, and of his aspect. In the second, I teli what he 
said io me, although not in full, through the fear I had of 
discovering my secret. In the third, I say how he disappeaured. 
The second part commences fiere. " Then as I went "; the third 
here, " Wherewilh so much ". 
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^TJ my return, I set myself to seek out Uiat lady wtoi. 

v^ my master had named to me while 1 joui-neyed sìghing. 

And because I would be brief, I will now narrate that in a short; 
while I made ber my surety, in such sort that the matter was 
spoken of by many in terms scarcely courteous ; through the 
which I had oftenwhiles tnany Iroubleaome hours. And by this 
it happened (to wit: by this false and evil rumoui- which seemed 
to misfarae me of vice) that she who was the destroyer of ali 
evil and the queen of ali good, comlng where 1 was, denied 
me ber most sweet salutation, in the which alone was my bles- 
sedness. 



/i^^R ND bere it is fitting for me to depart a little from ihie 
4l?^^^i^^ present matter, that it may be rightiy understood of 
what Burpassing virtue ber salutation was to me. To the which 
end I say that when she appeaied in any place, it seemed to me, 
by the hope of ber excellent salutation, that there was no man 
mine enemy anylonger and such warmth of charity carne upon 
me that most cei-tainly in that moment I would bave pardoned 
whosoever had done me an injury; and ìf one should then-bave 
questioned me concerning any matter, I could only bave said 
unto him " Love, " with a countenance clotbed in humbleness. 
And what lime she made ready to salute me, the spiril of Love, 
destroying ali other perceptions, thrust fortb the feeble spirita 
of my eyes, saying, " Do homage unto your mistress, " ani 
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putting it8eif in their place to obcy : so that he wiio would, 
miglit.then have beheld Love, beholding the lids ofmineeyes 
shake. And when this most gentle lady gave her saiutation, 
Love, so far from being a medium bedouding mine intollerable 
beatitude, then bied in me sueh an overpowering sveetness 
that my body, being ali subjected thereto, remained many ti- 
mes helpless and passive. Wheveby it is made manifest that in 
ber saiutation alone was there any beatitude for me, which 
tben veiy often went beyoiid ray etidui'ance. 



f ND now, resuming my discourse, I w-ill go on to relate 
ì that when, for the fii'st time, this beatitude was denied 
me, I became possessed whit such giief that, parting myself from 
others, I went into a lonely pla,^e to bathe the ground with 
most bitter tears: and when, by this heat of weeping, I was 
somewhat relieved, I betook myself to my chamber, where 
I could lament unheard. And there, having prayed to the 
Lady of al Mercies, and having said also, " O Love, aid 
thou thy servant ". I went suddenly asieep like a beaten 
sobbing chlld. And in my sleep, towards the middle of it, I 
seemed to see in the room, scated at my side, a youth in 
veiy white raiment, who kept his eyes fìxed on me in deep 
thought. And when he had gazed some time, I thought that he 
sighed and called to me in these words : " Fili mi, tempus est 
ut prcetermittantur simulata nostra ". And thereupon I seemed 
to know him ; for te voice was the same wherewith he had 
spoken at other times in my sleep, Then looking at him, I 
perceived that he was weeping piteously, and that he semed 
to be waiting for me to speak. Wherefore, taking heart, I be- 
gan thus: " Why weepest thou. Master of ali honour? " And 
he made answer to me: " Ego tamquam centrum circuii, cui 
simili modo se habent circumferentice parfes: tu autem non sic". 
And thinking upon his words, they seemed to me obscure; so 
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iliat again compclling inyself unto speech, I asked of him : 
'■ What thing is this, Master, that thou hast spoken thus darkly ? " 
To the ■which he made answer in the vulgar tongue; " Demand 
no more than niay be useful to thee ". Whereupon I bega-n 
to discourse wìth him eoncerning her salutation which she had 
denied me; and when I had questioned him of the cause, he 
said these words: " Our Beatrice hath heard fi-om eertain per- 
sona, that the lady whom I named to thee while thou Journe- 
yedst full of sighs is sorely disquieted by thy solicitations : aud 
therefore this most gracious creature, who is the enemy of al 1 
disquiet, being fearful of such disquiet, refused to salute thee. 
For the which reason (albeit, in very sooth, thy secret must 
needa bave become known to her by famlliar observation) it 
is my wil] that thou compose eertain things in rhyrae, in the 
which thou shalt set forth how strong a masterehip I bave 
obtained over thee, through her; and how Ihou wast hers even 
from thy childhood. AIso do thou cali upon him that knowetli 
these things to bear witness to them, bidding him to speak 
with her thereof the which I, who am he, will do willingly. 
And thus she shall be made to know thy desire; knowing which, 
she shall know likevise that they were deceived who spake 
of thee to her. And so write these things, that they shall seein 
rather to be spoken by a third person; and not directly by thee 
to her, which is scarce fitting. After the which send them not 
without me, where she may chance to bear them; but havc 
theme fitted with a pleasant music, into the which I will pass 
whensoever it needeth. " With this speech he wns away and 
my sleep was broken up. 

Whereupon, remembering me, I knew that I had beheld 
this vision during the ninth hour of the day ; and I resolved that 
I would make a ditty, before I left my chamber, accordìng to 
the word my master had spoken. .\m\ this is the ditty Ihat I 
made : — 
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SONG, 'tis my will thiic thou do seek out Love, 
And go with liim where my dear lady is 

Thatso my cause, the which Ihy harmonies 

Do p!ead, his better speech may clearly prove. 
Thon goest, my Song, in such a courteous kind, 

That even companionless 

Thou mayst rely cu thysell" anywhere. 

And yet, an thou woulds get thee a safe mind. 

First unto Love address 
Thy steps; whose aid, mayhap, twere ili to spare, 

Seeing that she to wliom thou mak'st thy prayer 

Is, as I think, iil-minded unto me, 

And that if Love do not corapanlon thee, 
Thou'lt liave perchance small cheer to teli me of. 

With a aweet accent, when thou com'st to her, 

Begin thou in these word, 

First having craved a gracious audience ; 

" He who hath sent me as his messenger, 
Lady, thus much records, 

An thou but suffer him, in his defence. 

Love, who Comes with me, by thine influence 

Can make this man do as it liketh him ; 

Wherefore, if this fault is or doth but seem 

Do thou conceive : *' for his heart cannot move ". 
Say to her also : " Lady, his poor heart " 

Is so contìrmed in faith 
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That ali its thoughts ai-e but of serving tlice : 

" Twas early thine, and couid not swerve apart ". 
Then, if she waveieth, 

Bid her ask Love, who knows if theae thiiigs be. 

And in the end, beg of her modestly 

To paidon so much boldness: saying too; — 
" If Ihou declare his deaih to be thy due. 

The thing shall come to pass, as doth behove. " 

Then pray thou of the Master of ali ruth, 
Before Ihou leave her there, 

That he befriend my cause and plead it well. 
« In guerdon of my sweet rhynies and my truth » 

(Entreat him) « stay with her ; 

Let not the hope of thy poor serrani fai! ; 

And if with her thy pleading should prevali, 
Let her look on him and give peace to him >. 

Gentle my Song, if good to thee it seem. 

Do this: so worship shall be thine and love. 

This ditty is divided into three paris. In the first, I teli 
it ìchither to go, and I encourage it, that it may go the more 
con/ìdently, and I teli it whose company to join if it woulà 
go with confìdence and without any danger. In the second, 
I say that which it behoves the ditty to set forth. In the third, 
I give it leave to start tchen it pleases, recommenditig its 
course to the arms of Fortune. The second part begins here. 
« With a sweet accent ; > the third here, " Géntle my Song, ,. 
Some might contradict me, and say that they imderstand not 
whom I address in the second person, seeing that the ditty 
is met'ely the very words I amspeaking. And therefore Isay 
that this doubt I intend to solve and clear up in this little 
book itself, at a more difficult passage, and then lei him 
tmderstand icho now doubts, or vmuld noir contradict as afore 
said. 
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JmMm^FTER thìs vision I liave recorded, and haviDg written 
^^iJ^T?^^ tbose words which Love had dictated to me, I began 
to beharassed with many and divers thoughts, by each of which 
I was sorely tempted; and in eapecial, there were four among them 
that left me no reat. The first was this : " Certainly the lordship 
of Love Ì8 good ; seeing that it diverts the mind from ali mean 
things ''. The second was this: " Certainly the lordship of Love 
is evil ; seeing that the more homage his servante pay to him, 
the more grievous and painful are the tormente wherewith he 
tormente tìtiem. " The third was this : " The name of Love is so 
sweet in the hearing that it woiild not seem posaible for its 
effects to be other than sweet; seeing that the name must needs 
be like unto the thing named ; as it written : " Nomina sunt 
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conseqmiilia rerum ". And tlie fomth was this : " The lady 
wbom Love hath chosen out to govern thee is not as other 
ladies, whose hearts are easily moved ". 

And by eacli one of these thoughts I was so aorely as- 
sailed that I waa like unto him who doubteth which path to 
take, and wisliing to go, goeth not. And if I bethought myself 
to seek out some point at the which ali these paths might be 
found to meet, I discerned but one way, and that iiked me ; to 
wit, to cali upon Pity, and to commend myself unto her. And 
it was then that, feeling a desire to write somewhat thereof in 
fhyme, I wrote this sònnet : 

ALL my thoughts always speak to me of Love, 
Yet have between themselves such difference 
That while one bids me bow with mind and sense, 
A second saith, " 60 to : look thou above ; " 

The third one, hoping, yields me Joy enough; 
And with the last come tears, I scaice know whence: 
AH of them craving pity in soi-e suspense, 
Trembling with fears that the heart knoweth o£ 

And thus, being ali unsure which path to take, 
Wishing to spe.ik I know not what to say, 
And lose myself in amoious wandeiings ; 
« Until, {my peace with ali of them to make). 
Unto mine enemy I needs must pray, 
My Lady Pity, for the help she bringa. 

This sonnet may be divided info four parts. In the first, 
I sav and propound that ali my thoughts are concerning Love. 
In the second, I say that they are diverse and t relate their 
diversity. In the third, I say wherein they ali seem to agree. 
In the fourtli, I say that, wishing to speak of Love, I know 
not from which of these thoughts to take my argument ; and 
that if I would take it from ali, I shall have to cali upon 
mine enemy, my Lady IHty. " Lady " I say, as in a scornful 
mode of speech. The second begins here, " Yet have between 
themselves; " the third, " Ali of them cravifig ; " the foiirtk, 
'* And thus ". 



..Goo<ì\q 



friniate a>fcccm'ifmtto:ùoìmna Rinteonlcancntio rcrmn Xo 
qiMrtp era i^nc^foila donilo pcrcin dmotc tlfringc codjicm tf amie 
roHTicdOTnc,£tclc0D|crcnicntc|ÌTnncnji3dcljnocoicCcia)amo;c 
imcOTn[xith:atanro,dbcTm/ncca)tarcmiofict?niccoltir,dxiicni(ó 
pcrqnalma pigli jtiocaimninftcftcDolcandarccncn in là cmdc 
ecn t)ado.€»c IO fciifaun di poLcr cercare tmaccnooncuia di coffe 
mnoclà.oDctnmrinccoidnjécTm]nc|ftieramamoltDtiimiKai»er 
JoATTicaocdicbiamarccmmcrtcrminctlclnacaci della pi ctó; 
cin qncIblintD dimoi andOiTmgnmftuolcmhtdc di|?niicrc 
(Mroicniiiate;Cdi)ftnTcnlloiaqiicstPlc»Tictfelociii<llecCTninad 

Utti gli mici pciHicrFwrlflnd'Élmoic, 

C(^tcmnomlorji£[randeoanetT)tc, 

d?attrpnnlnoolcrjtia p«ic|ìate 

.nltro)òllcragianaU/noudlcn.cj 

.ItTPlpcrcmdoni'awictitridolfoic^ 

altro pLOTigcnmra/p^fintc; 

cjolfoccoittmo in cbcrcrpichitt, 

trcmondodipanra cb'c'nclcoic. 
(^dionon focia qtialmotcra pienda 

CDOTìadirc,cnon(Òcbioimdica: 
^ cojinn tmouo m otnoiojà crrmiffl . 
[^ -Hrccontnrtivofòrcaccoidoiica 
VJ^r^conocncnricbianiarlanna nemica, 

modomia lflPictó,cbcmi difendo . 

Xlc(ioJancrtDtn qnaHTopflrh(idiuidc:nctla pama 
partedicocfoppóngocbctnttighnnapcnfiensoTic» 
fldClmoie;ncna(ècoiidQdicom:|cnoctinerrionat 
rolalcttodincrfitatc ^mdla fervo dicoiii dxhittipa; 
rccbcfocccjdincuncllq qnartn dico dxooicndo dire 
d'OmoiCTicn/odo qnalpnrtc pigli niatcraic/ètoi 
uqgho pigliare da tu tti,coiiuicncdj'i'cbiannla-W 
tino ncniica.Tnndorma la iPicttì. Oicotff^adon i 
no.qnafi perdciiicgiioroniodo dipnrlarci.lfl se, 
contQ porte coniniaa qnioi: é'dDomioin lon (o 
IciYo qmm : €fcl faccoidonO', la onartn cnnvu > 
©ndìbnon/o.- ^ . ^ 





«bjGooglc 



iffi^^^FTER thÌB battling with many thoughts, it chanced on a 
■£ì^y^^^ day that my most gracioua lady was with a gathering 
of ladies in a certaìn place ; to the which I was conducted by a 
friend of mioe ; he thinking to do me a great pleasure by showiog 
me the beauty of so many women. Then I, hardly knowing whe- 
reuoto he conducted me, but trusting in him (who yet was leading 
his friend to the last verge of lite), made question : " To what end 
are we come among these ladies? " and he answered: " To the 
end that they may be worthily served. " And they were as- 
sembled around a gentlewoman who waa gìven in marriage on 
that day ; the cuatom of the city being that these should bear 
ber company when she sat down for the first time at table in 
the house of ber husband. Therefore I, as was my friend's 
pleasure, resolved to stay with him and do honour to thoae 
ladies. 

But as soon as I had thus resolved, I began to feel a faint- 
nes and a throbbing at my left side, which soon took possession 
of my wbole body. Whereupon I remember that I covertly 
leaned my back unto a paìnting that ran round the walls of 
that house ; and being fearfui lest my trembling should be di- 
scerned of them, I lifted mine eyes to look on those ladies, and 
then first perceived among them the excellent Beatrice. And 
when I perceived her, ali my aenses were overpowered by the 
great lordship that Love obtained, finding himself so near unto 
that most gracious being, until nothing but the spirits of sight 
remained to me: and even these remained driven out oftheir 
own instruments because Love entered in that honoured place 
of theirs, that so he might the better behold ber, And aJthougb 
X was other than at first, I grieved for the spirits so expelled, 
which kept np a sore lament, saying: " If be had not in ihis 
wise thrust us forth, we also should behold the marvel of this 
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lady, " By thia, niaiiy of her fiiends, haviiig disceiiieii niy coii- 
fusioti, be^'an to wonder; iind together with herself keptwhisper- 
ing of me and mockiug me, whereiipon my friend, who knew 
not what to conceive, took me by the hands, and drawing mi- 
f'oith fiom among theni, required to know what ailed me. Theii, 
liaviiig first held me at quiet for a spaee unti! my perceptions 
were come back to me, I made answer to ray friend: " Ofa 
surety I bave now set my feet on that point of life, beyond the 
which he must not pass who would return. '' 

Afterwards, leaving him, I went back to the room whert,- 1 
liad wept before ; and agaìii weepìiig and ashamed, said : " Ir 
ihis lady but knew of my condition, I do not think that ahi' 
would thus mock at me ; uay, I am sure that she must needs feel 
some pity. " And in my weeping I bethought me to write cei-- 
tain words, in the which, speaking to her, I shouid signify the 
occasion of my disfigurement, telling her also how I knew that 
she had no knowledge thereof: which, if it were known, I was 
certain must move others to pity. And then, because I hoped 
that peradventure ìt might come into her hearing. I wrote thii* 
sonnet : 

E YEN aa the othei-s mock, thou mockest me; 
Not dreaming, noble lady, whence it is 

That I am taken with strange semblances, 

Seeing thy face which is so fair to see : 
For elae, compassion would not sutfer thee 

To grieve my heart with such harsh scoifa as these. 

Lo ! Love, when thou art present, sits at ease, 

And bears his mastership so mightily, 
That ali my troubled senses he thrusts out, 

Sorely tormenting some, and slaying some, 

Tili none but he is left and has free range 
To gaze on thee. Thìa makes my face to change 

Into another's; while I stand ali dumb, 

And hear my senses clamour in their rout 

This sonnet I divide not into parts, heeause a division is 
only made to poen the meaning of the thing divided ; and ihis, 
as it is suffl.ciently manifest through the rectsons given, has 
no need of division. True it is that, amid the words ìvherehv 
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is shown the occasion ofthis sonnel, dubious, words are toh.' 
found; namely, lohen I say thal Love kills ali my spirilsbiit 
that the visual remain in life, only outside of iheir otcn ìmim- 
ments. And (his diffìculty it is impossible for any to solve who 
is not in egital guise liege unto Love; and, to those who are so. 
that is manifest which tvould clear up Vie dubious loords. Ami 
therefore it were not well for me to espound this difficultif. 
inasmuck as niy speaking would he either fruitless or else sv- 
per/iuous. 



'^ while after this strange disflgurement, I lìecame posses 
^ sed wìth a strong conceptionwhtch left me butver; 
seldom, and then to return quicbly. And it wrs this: " 8eeing thai 
thou comest into such scorn by the companionship of this ladv, 
wherefore seekest thou to hehold her? If she should ask thee this, 
tliiiig, what anawer couldst thou make unto her? yea, eveiJ 
though thou wert master of ali thy facultìes, and in no waj 
hindered fromanswering. " Unto the which, anothervery humble 
thought said in reply : " If I were master of ali my faculties. 
and in no way hindered from answering, I would teli her that 
no sooner do I iraage to myself her marvellous beaut y than I 
am possessed with a desire to behold her, the which is of so 
great strength tbat it kills and destroys in my memory ali thosc 
things which might oppose it ; and it is therefore that the greai 
aiiguish I bave eudured thereby is yet not enough to restrain 
me from seeking to behold her. " And then, because of these 
thoughts. I resolvedto write somewhat, wherein, having pleaded 
mine excuse, I should teli her of what I felt in her presenw. 
Whereupon I wrote this sonnet: 
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THE thoughts are broken in my niemoiy, 
Thou lovely Joy, whene' er I see thy face; 
When thou art near me. Love fills up the space, 
Often i-epeating, *' If death ìrk thee, fly, " 

My face shows my heart's colour, verily, 
Which, fainting:, aeeks for any leanìng-place ; 
Till, in the drunkea terror of disgriice» 
The very stoiies seem to be shriekjng, " Die! " 

It were a grievouB sìa, if one should net 
Strive then to comfort my bewildered mind 
(Though merely with a eimple pitying) 

For the great anguiah which thy acorn has wiought 
In the dead aight o' the eyes grown neaily blind, 
Which look for death as for a blessed tbìng. 

This sonnet u divided into two parts. In the first, I teli 
the cause why I àbstain noi from coniing lo this lady. In the se- 
cond, I teli lohat hefalls me through coniing lo her; and this 
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pari begins here " W'hei) thou art near. " And alm (his ne- 
cond part divides info fìre distinct state,ments. For in the first, 
I say what Love, counselled hy Heason, tells me when I ani 
near the lady. In the second, I set forth the state of my heart 
by the example of the face. In the tìiird, I say how ali ground 
of trust fails me. In the fourth, I say Ihat he sins who shows 
not pity of me, which would gire me sotne comfort. Iti the 
last, I say lohy people should take pity : namely, for the 
piteous look tvhich comes into mine eyes ; which piteous look 
is destroyed. that is, appeareth not unto olhers, through the 
jeering of this lady, who dratos to the like action those who 
peradventure would see this piteousness. The second part 
begins here, " My face shotos; " the third. " Tilt in the 
drunken terror; " the fourth, " Il toere a grievous sin; " 
the fifth, " For the great anguish. " 



'^HEREAFTER, thi8 sonnet bred in me desire to wnte down 

Mn verse four other things touching my condition, the 

which things it seemed to me that I had not yet made manifest 
The first among these was the grief that poesessed me very often, 
remembering the strangeness which Love wrought in me; the se- 
cond was, how Love many times aaaaiied me so suddenly and with 
sach strength that I had no othr life remaining except a thought 
which spake of my lady; the third was, how, when Love did 
battle with me in this wise, 1 would rìse np ali colourless, if 
so I might see my lady, conceiving that the sight of her would 
defend me against the assault of Love, and altogether forget- 
ting that which her presence brought unto me; and the fourth 
was, how, when I aaw her, the sight not only defended me not, 
but took away the little life that reniained to me. And I say 
these four things in a sonnet, which is this : 
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AT whilea {yea oftentimes) I muse over 
The quality of anguish that ia mine 
Through Love: then pity makes ray voice to pine, 
Sayng, " Is any else thus, anywhere? " 

Love smiteth me, whose strength is ili to bear; 
So that of ali my life is lefì: no sign 
Except one thought; and that, because 'tis thine, 
Leaves not the body but abideth there. 

And then if I, whom other aid forsook, 
Would aid myself, and innocent of art 
Would fain have sight of thee as a last hope, 

No sooner do I lift mine eyes to look 
Than the blood seems as shaken from my heart 
And ali my putses beat at once and stop, 

This sonnet is divided info four parts, four tliings being 
therein narrated ; and as these are set forth above, I only pro- 
ceed to distinguish the parts bij their beginnings. Wherefore 
1 say that the second pari begins, " Love smiteth me; " the 
third, "And then if I; '' the fourth, " No sooner do I 
lift. " 



i^FTER I had written these three last sonnets wherein I 
ì unto my lady, telling her almost the whole 
of my condition, it seeraed to me that I should be silent, having 
said enough concerning myself. But albeit I spake not to her 
agaìn, yet it behoved me aftei'ward to wnte of another matter, 
more noble than the foregoiug;. And for that the occasion of 
what I then wrote may be found pleasant in the hearing, I 
will relate it as briefly as I may. 
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aHROUGH the sore change in mine aspect, the secret oi 
'■'■ my heart was now understood of ioany. Which thiiig 
being thus, there carne a day when certain ladies to whoni it 
was wel! known (they having been with me at divers times in my 
trouble) were met together for the pleaeure of gentle company. 
And as I was goingthatwayby chance, (butlthinlc rather by the 
will of fortune), I heard one of them cali unto me, and she that 
called was a lady of very sweet speech. And when I had come 
dose iip with them, and perceived that they had not among tliem 
mine excellent lady, I was reasaured ; and saluted them, asking 
of their pleasure. The ladies were many; divers of whom werc 
laughing one to another, while divers gazed at me as though I 
should speak anon. But when I stili spake not, one of them, who 
before had beeo talking with another, addressed me by my 
nanie, sayìng, " To what end lovest thou thia lady, seeing that 
thou canst not support ber presence? Now teli us thia thing, that 
we may know it; for certainly the end of such a love must bc 
worthy of knowledge. " And when she had spoken these words, 
not she only, but ali they that were with her, began to obser-ve 
me, waiting for my reply. Whereupon I said thus unto them : 
— " Ladies, the end and aim of my Love waa but the salutation 
of that: lady of whom I conceive that ye are speaking; wherein 
alone I found that beatitude which is the goal of desire. And 
now that it hath pleased her to deny me this, Love, my Master, 
of bis great goodness, hath plac;ed ali my beatitude there where 
my hope wiU not fall me. '' Then those ladies began to talk 
closely together: and as I bave seen snow fall among the rain, 
so was their talk mingled with sighs. But after a little, that lady 
who had been the first to address me, addressed me again in 
these words ; " We pray thee that thou wilt teli us wherein 
abidetb this thy beatitude. '' And answering I said but thus 
much: " In those words that do praise my lady. " To the whicli 
she rejoined: " If thy speech were tme, those words that thou 
didst write conceming thy condition would bave been written 
with another intent. " 
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Then I, beiiig almost put to shame because of her answcr, 
went out from among them ; and as I walked, I said withìii 
rayself : " fcjeeing that there is so mudi beatitude in those ■words 
which do piaise iiiy lady, wherefoiv hath my speech of her 
been different? " Aiid then I resolved that thenceforward I 
would choose for the theme of my writings only the praise of 
this most gracious being. But when I had thought exceedin^ly, 
it seemed to me that I hnd taken to myself a therae which was 
much tJ3o lofty, so that I dared not begiii: and I remained durine 
several days ia the desire of speaking, and the fearof beginniii^. 



^■«EHIr^FTER which it happciied, as I possed one day alon^ a 
■£^^7^^^^i^ path which lay beside a stream of very cleav water, 
that there carne upon meagreat desire to say soraewhat in rhyme: 
but when I began thinking how I should say it, methougt that 
to speak of her were anseenity, unle^s I spoke to other ladies 
ili the second person; whii^h is to say, not to ani/ other ladies, 
only to such as are so called because they are gentle, let alone 
for mere womanhood. Wheieupoii I dcctare that my tonguc spake 
iis though by its own impulse, ad said, " Ladies that have in- 
telligence in love. " These words I laid up in my mìnd wlth great 
gladness, conceiving to take thera as my comtnencemenr. Whv 
refore, having returned to the city I spake of, and considered 
thereof during certain days, 1 began a poem with this beginning, 
constructed in the mode whichi will be seen below in its di- 
vision. 

The poem begins here : — 

LADIES that have intelligence in love, 
Of mine own lady I wouM speak with you ; 
Not that I hope to count her praises through, 
But telling what 1 may, to ease my mind. 
And I declare that when I speak thereof, 
Love sheds such perfect sweetness over me 
That if my courage failed not, certainly 
To him my listeners must be ali resign'd. 
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Wherefore I will not speak in such large kind 
That mine own apeech should foii me, which were base; 
But only will discourse of her high grace 

In these poor words, the best that I can find, 
With you alone, dear dames and damozels; 
'Twere ili to speak thereof with any else. 
An Ange], of his blessed knowledge, Sfiith 

To God : " Lord, in the world that Thou haat made, 

A miraele in action is display'd, 
By reaaon of a soul whose splendoars fare 
Even hither ; and since Haeven requireth 
Nought saving her, for her it prayeth Thee, 
Thy Saints erying aloud continuaìiy. *' 

Yet Pity stili defenda oui- eartnly share 

In that sweet soul: God answerìng Ihus tfie prayer : 
" My well-belovèd, suffer that in peace 
Your hope remain, while so My pleasure is, 

There where one dewlls who dreads the loss of ber; 
Andd who in Hell unto the doomed shall say, 
'I have looked on that for which God's chosen pray. " 
My lady is desired in the high Heaven : 
Wherefore, it now behoveth me to teli, 

Saylng: Let any maid that would be well 
Esteemed keep'With her; for as she goes by, 
Into foul hearts a deathly ehild is driven 
By Love, that niakes ili thought to perish there : 
Whiie any who enduies to gaze on her 

Must either be ennobled, or else die. 

When none deserving to-be raìsed so high 
Is found, 'tis then ber power attains its proof, 
Making his heart atrong for his soul's behoof 

With the full streiigth of meek umility. 
Also this virtue owna she, by God's will: 
Who speaks with her can nevei' come to ili- 
Love saith concerning her ; " How chanceth it 

That flesh, which is of dust, should be thus pure ? " 

Then, gazing always, he makes oath: " For sure. 
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This Ì8 a creature of God till now unknown. " 
8he hath that paleness of the pearl that's fit 
In a fair woman, so much and not more ; 
She is as high as Nature's skill oan soar ; 

Beauty is tried by her compariaon. 

Whatever her sweet eyea are turned upon, 
Spirita of love do issue thence in flame, 
Which through their eyes who then may loolì on tfaem 

Pierce to the heart'a deep chamber every one. 
And in her amile Love'a image you may see ; 
Whence none can gaze upon her steadfastly. 
Dear Song, I know ihou wllt hold gentle speech 
With many ladies, when I aend 3iee forth : 
Wherefore (being mindful that thou hadst thy birth 

From Love, and art a modest, simple child), 
Whomso thou meetest, say thou thìs to each : 
" G-ìve me good speedl To her I wend along 
In whoee much strength my weakness is made strong, " 

And ìf, i' the end, thou wouldst not he beguiled 
Of ali thy labour, seek not the defiled 
And common sort; but rather choose to be 
Where man and woman dwell in courtesy. 

So to the road thou shalt be reconciled. 
And tind the lady, and with the lady, Love. 
Commend thou me to each, as doth behove. 
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This poem, that it may be better understood, 1 toill divide 
more subtly than the others preceding ; and therefore I wUl 
nmke ihree parts of ti. The fiì'st pari is a proem io the tòordi 
foUotoing. The sec(md is the matter treated of. The third is, 
as it loere, a handmaid to the preceding words. The secoiià 
begins here, " Ari Angel ; " the third here, " Dear Song, I 
know. " The first pari is divided into four. In the first, I 
say to whom X meam to speak of nty lady, and wherefore 
I wilì so speak. In the second, I say what she appears b> 
myself to he when I refiect upon her excellence, and tvhal il 
is I purpose to speah so as noi to be irnpeded by faintheaf- 
tedness. In the fourth, repeating to whom I purpose speakivg. 
I teli the reason why I speak to theni. The second begins here, 
" and 1 declare ; " the third here, " Wherefore I ^'^ 
not speak ; " the fourth here. With you alone. " Then 
tvhen I say " An Angel, " I begin treating of this lady: 
and this part is divided into two. In the first, I teli what 
is understood of her in heaven. In the second I teli whal 
is understood of her on earth : here, " My lady is deside- 
red. " This second part is divided into two ; for, in the 
first, I speak of her as regards the nobleness of her soui 
relating some of her virtues proceedtng from her soul; in the 
second, I speah of her as regards the nobleness of her body. 
narrating some of her beauties ; here, " Love saith concer- 
ning her. " This second part is divided into two, for, in the 
first, I speak of certain beauties which belong to the tohóU 
person; in the second, I speak of certain beauties which be- 
long to a distinct par of the person; here, " Whatever her 
sveet eye. " This second pari is divided into two ; for in the 
one, I speak ofthe eyes, which are the beginning of love; ('« 
the second, I speak of the mouth, which is the end of tote. 
And that every vicioifs thought may be discarded herefrom, 
let the reader remember that it is above written that the 
greeting of this lady, which mas an ad of her mouth, tcas 
the goal of my desires, while I could receive, it. Than wkeii 
I say, " Dear Song, I know, " I add a stanza as it were 
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handmaid io the others, wherein I say what I desire from 
this my poem. And because this last pari is easy lo understand, 
t trouble noi myself with more divisions. I say, indeed, tkal 
the further lo open the meaning 0} this poem, more minute 
divissons ought lo he used ; but nevertheùss he toho is noi of 
wit enough lo understand it by these which have been already 
mode is welcome lo leave il alone ; for cerles, I fear 1 fiave 
communicaled its sense to tao many by these present divisions, 
if it so happened that many skould hear il. 

XX. 



^HERB thJs eoDg was a little gone abroad, a certain 
' one of my friends, hearing the same, was pleased 
to questioni me, that I should teli hira what thing love is ; it 
may be, conceiving from the words thia heard a hope of me 
heyond my desert, Wherefore I, thinkiog that afthe such dis- 
course it were well to aay aomewhat of the nature of Love, 
and alao in accordance with my friead's desire, proposed to 
myself to write certain words in the which I should treat of 
this argument And the sonset that I then made is this: — 

LOVE and the gentle heart are one same thìng, 
Even as the wiae man in his ditty saìth : 
Each, of itself, would he euch life in death 
As rational soni bereft of reasoning. 
"Tis Nature makes them when she loves ; a king 
Love is, wbose palace where he eojourneth 
Is called the Heart; there drawe he quiet breath 
At first, with brief or longer slumliering. 
Then beauty seen in virtuou8 womankind 
Will make the eyes desire, and through the heart 
Send the desiring of the eys again; 
Vhere often it abides so long enshrin'd 
That Love at length out of his sleep will start 
And women feel the same for worthy men. 

This sonnel is divided into two parts. In the first, I speak 
of him according to his power. In the second, I speak of him 
aceording as his power translales itself into act. The second 
part begins here, " Then beauty seen, " The first is divided 
into tioo. In the first. I say in what subjecl his power exists. 
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In the second, I say how this subject and this power are pro- 
duced together, and how thi one regards the other, as forni 
does ftiatter. The second begins here, " "Tis Nature. " After- 
wards when I say, " Then beauty seen in virtuous womank- 
ind. " I say how this power translates itself into act ; and, 
first, how it so translates itself in a man, then how it so tran- 
slates itself in a woman: here. " And women feel. " 



mm. 

&,ATINO treated of love in the foregoing, it appeared 

,„ ^ to me thftt T should also say somethiug in praise 

of my lady, wherein it mjght be set fortti how love manifested 
itself when produced by her : and how not only she couid 
awaken it where it 8lept, but where it waa not she could 
marvellously create it. To the which end I wrote another 
sonoet; and it is this: 
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My lady carries love within her eyes ; 
AH that Bhe looks on Is made pleasanter ; 
UpoQ her path men tutu to gaze at ber. 
He whom ahe greeteth feels bis heart to rise, 
And droops bis troubled visage, full of sigba, 
And of bis evil heart ia tben aware : 
Hate lovea, and pride becoraes a worshipper. 
E women, help to praise ber in aomewise, 
Humbleneas, and the hope tbat hopeth well, 
By speecb of hera into the mind are brougbt, 
And who bebolda is bleasèd oftenwhilee. 
The look she hath when abe a little smìles 
Cannot be said, nor bolden in the thougbt ; 
'Tis sncb a new and gracious miracls. 
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This sonnei has tliree sections. In the first, I say kow 
tkis lady bìHngs this power into action by those niost noble 
features, her eyes ; and, in the third, I say this sanie as lo 
that most noble feaiure, her mouth. And between tìiese two 
sections is a little sectioìi, which ashs, as it were, help for 
the previoiis section and tiie subsequent ; and it begins here, 
" women, help. " The third begins here, " ffumbleness. " 
The first is divided into three ; for, in the first, I say how 
she with power makes noble Ihat which she looks upon; and 
this is as much as to say that she brings Love, in power, 
Ihither, where he is not. In the second, I say how she brings 
Love, in act into the hearts of ali those whom she sees. In 
the third, I teli whal she aftertoards, with virtue, operates 
Ufion their hearts. The second begins, " Upon her path ; " 
the third, " He whom she greeteth. " Then, when I say. " 
women, help, " I intimate to whom it is my intention to 
speah, calling on women to help me to honour her Then, lohen 
I say, " Humbleness, " I say that same which is said in the 
first part, regarding two acts of her mouth, one whereof is 
her most sweet speeh, and the oiher her marvellous smile. 
Only, I say not of this last how it operates upon the hearts 
of others, because memorai cannot retain this smile, nor its 
operation. 

XXII. 



§01 many dava after this {it being the will of the most 
' High God, who also fiom Himself put not away 
death), the father of wonderful Beatrice, goiiig cut of this life, 
passed certainly into glory. Thereby it happened, as of very sooth 
it raight not be otheiwise, that this lady was made full of the 
bitterness of grief: seeìng that such a parting is very grievous 
unto those friends who are left, and that no other friendship 
Ì3 like to that between a good parent and a good child; and 
fuithermore coiisidering that this lady was good in the su 
preme degree, and ber father (as by many it hath been truly 
averred) of exceeding goodness. And because it is the usage 
of that city that men meet with men in such a grief, and 
women, with women, certain ladies of her companionship 
gatheied themselvcs imto Beati'ice, where she kept alone in 
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ber weepiiig; and aa they passed hi and out, I could bear 
them speak concerning ber how she wept. At length two of 
tbem went by me, wbo said : " Certainly she grieveth in 
such soit that one raigbt die for pity, beholding ber. " Then, 
feeling the tears upon ray fa<;e, I put up my banda to bidè 
tbem : and bad it not been that I boped to bear more concer- 
ning ber (seeing that where I sat, ber frienda passed continually 
ili and out), I sbould assuredly have gone thence to be alone, 
wben I felt the tears come. But as I stili sat in that place, cer- 
tain ladies agaiii passed near me, wbo were saying among 
themselvea: " Wbich of us sball be joyful any more, wbo have 
listened to tbis lady in iier piteous sorrow? " And tbere were 
otbers wbo said as tbey went by me : " He tbat sitteth bere 
could not weep more if be bad beheld ber as we have beheld 
ber ; " and again : '• He is so altered that be eeemetb not as 
himself. '' And stili as the ladies passed to and fro, I could 
bear tbem speak after tbis fashion of ber and of me. 

Wberefore afterwards, having consìdered and perceiving 
that there was berein matter for poesy, I resolved that I would 
write certain rhymes in the wbich sbould be contained ali tbat 
those ladies bad said. And because T would willingly have spoken 
to tbem if it bad not been for discreetness, I made in my rhy- 
mes as though I bad spoben aud they bad answered me. And 
thereof I wrote two soniiels : in the Hrst of wbich I addressed 
them as I would fain bave done ; and in the aecond related 
their answer, using the speech that I bad heard from tbem, as 
tbougb it had been spoken unto myself. And the sonnets are 
Hiese : — 
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You that tbii3 wear a modest couiiteiiancu 
With lids weigh'd down by the heart'a heaviiiess, 
Wbence come you, that among you every face 
Àppears the sanie, for ita pale troubled glance ? 
Have you beheld my lady'a face perchance, 
Bow'd with the grief that Love makes full of grace ? 
Say now " This thing ìs thus : " as my heart saya, 
Marking yow grave and sorrowful advance. 
And if indeed you come from wbei-e she sighs 
And mourns. may it please you (for his heaifs relief/ 
To teli how it fares with ber unto him 
Who knowB that you have wept. seeing your eyee, 
And is so grieved with lookìng on your grief 
That hìs heart trembles and bia sight growa dim. 

This sonnet is divided into two parta. In the first, I coH 
and ask tkese ladies whether they come from her, telling thm 
that I think they do, because they return (he nobler. In the 
secondi pray them to teli me of her; and the second begim 
here, " Atid if indeed. " 

CANST tbou indeed be he that stili would sing 
Of our dear lady unto none but us ? 
For though thy voice confirms that it is thus, 
Thy visage might another witnesa bring. 
And wherefore is thy grief so sore a thing 
That grieving thou mak'st othera doloroua ? 
Haat thou too seen her weep, that thou from us 
Canst not conceal thine inward aorrowing ? 
Nay, leave our woe to uà ; let uà alone ; 

'Twere sin if one should strive to aoothe our woe, 
For in her weeping we have heard her apeak : 
Also her look'a so full of her heart's moan 
That they who ahould behold her, looking so, 
Must fall aawoon, feeling ali life grow weat. 
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This sonnet has four parts, as the ladies in tohose pei'son 
I reply had four forms of answer. And, because Ihese are 
suf^cienllyshoton àbove, I stay not to exptain the pwport of 
the parts, and therefore I only discriminate fhem. The se- 
cond begins here, " And wkerefore is thy grief: " the third 
here, " Nay, leave our woe ; " the fourt, " Also her look. " 



iÉ^ftK i^"' daya after this, ray body becarae afflicted with a 
,.rf#-:^T^^g painful infirmity, whereby I suft'eied bitter auguish 
for many days, whicfa at last brought me unto such weakness 
that [ could no longer move. And I reraember that on the ninth 
day, being overcome with intolerable pain, a tought came into 
my mind conceming my lady: but when it had a little nourìshed 
this thought, my mind returned to ita brooding over mine enfeebled 
body. And then perceiving how frail a thing life is, even thoiigh 
health keep with it, the matter seemed to me so pitiful that I 
could not choose but weep ; and weeping I said withic myself; 
" Certainìy it must some time come to pass that the very 
gentle Beatrice will die. " Theu. feeling bewildered, I closed 
mine eyes; and my brain began to be in travail as the brain 
of one frantic, and to have such imaginations as here follow. 
And at the first, it seemed to me that I; saw certain faces 
of women with their hair loosened, which'called out to me, 
" Thou shalt surely die ; " after the which, other teirible and 
unknown appearances said unto me, " Thou art dead. " At 
length, as my phantasy held on in its wanderings, I came to 
be I knew not where, and to behold a throng of dishevelled 
ladies wonderfuUy sad, who kept going hither and thither wee- 
ping. Then the sun went out, so that the stars showed thems- 
elves, and they were of such a colour that I knew they must 
be weeping: and it seemed to me that the birds fell dead out 
of the sky, and that there were great earthquakes. With that. 
while I wondered in my trance, and was fìlled with a grievous 
fear, I conceived that a certain friend came unto me and said: 
" Hast thou not heard ? She that was thine excellent lady hatli 
been taken out of Ufe. " Then I began to weep very piteously; 
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and iiot only ili mino im.-igìnation, but with mioe eyes which i 
were wet with tears. Aiid I seemed to look towards Heaveii, ' 
and to behold a multitude of angels who were returning up- 
wards, having before then an exceedingly white cloud; aiid 
these angela were singing together gloriously, and the words 
oftheir song were these: " Osanna in excelsis ; " and these 
was no more that I heai-d, Then my heart that was so full of 
love eaid unto me : " It is true that cor lady lieth dead; " and 
it seeraed to me that I went to look upon the body wherein 
that blessed and most noble spirìt had had itB abidingplace. 
Ànd so strong was this idle imagining, that it made me to 
behold my lady in death ; whose head certain ladies seemed 
to be covering with a white veil : and who was so humble of 
ber aspect that it was as thoiigh she had said, " I bave at- 
tained to look on the heginning of peace. " And therewithal I 
carne unto such humility by the sight of ber, that I cried out 
upon Death, aaying: " Now come unto me, and be not bitter 
against me any longer : surely, there where thou hast been, 
thou hast leamed gentleness. Wherefore come now unto me 
who do greatly desire thee : seest thou not that wear tby co- 
lour already ? " And when I had seeii ali thoae offices perfor- 
med tbat are fitti ng to be done unto the dead, it seeraed to me 
that I went back unto mine own chamber, and looked up tow- 
ards Heaven. And so strong was my phantasy, that I wept 
again in very truth, and said with my true voice : " excel- 
lent soul ! how blessed is be that now looketh upon thee ! " 

And as I said these words, with a painful anguish of sob- 
bing and another prayer unto Death, a young and gentle lady, 
wo had been standing beside me where I lay, conceiving that 
I wept and cried out because of the pain of mine infìrmity, 
was taken with trembling and began to shed tears. Whereby 
othei- ladies, who were about the room, becoming aware of my 
discomfort by reason of the moan that she made, (who indeed 
waa of my very near kindred,) ler ber away frora where I was, 
and then set themselves to awaken me, thinking that I drea- 
med, and saying : " Sleep no longer, and be not disquieted, '' 

Then, by their words, this strong imagination was brought 
suddenly to an end, at the moment that I waa about to say, 
" Beatrice ! peace be with thee. " And already I had said, 
" Beatrice ! when being aroused, I opened mine eyes, and 
knew that it had been a deception. But albeit I had indeed 
uttered ber name, yet my voice was so hroken with sobs, that 
it was not understood by Ihese ladies; so that in spite of the 
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soie shatue that I tèlt, 1 tuined towards them by Love's eouns- 
ellÌDg. And when they beheld me, they began to say " He see- 
meth as one dead, " and to wliispei- among themaelves. " Let 
US strive if we may not comfort him. " Wheieupon they spake 
to me many Boothing words, and questioned me moreover touch- 
ing the cause of my feai-. Then I, being somewhat reassuied, 
and having peiceived that it was a mere phantasy, said unto 
tiiera, " Thìs thing it was that made me afeard ; and told them 
of ali that I had seen, frora the beginning even unto the end, 
but without once speaking the narae of niy lady, AIso, after I 
liad recovered ftora my sickness, I bethought me to write these 
tings in rhyme; deeming it a lovely thing to be known. Wbe- 
reof I wrote this : — 

Averi pitifLil lady, very young, 
Exceeding rich in human sympathies. 
Stood by, what time 1 clamour'd upon Death ; 
And at the wild worde wandering on my tongue 
And at the piteous look within mine eyes 
She was aifrighted, that sobs choked her breath. 
So by her weeping where I lay beneath, 
Some other gentle ladies carne to know 
My state, and made her go ; 

Afterward, bending themselves over me, 
One eaid, " Awaken thee ! " 

And one, " What thing thy sleep dìsquieteth ? " 
With that, my soul woke up from its eclipse. 
The while my lady's name rose to my lips : 
But utter'd in a voice so sob-broken. 
So feeble with the agon yof tears, 

That I alone might hear it in my heart ; 
And though that look was on my visage then 
Which he who is ashamed so plainly wears, 
Love made that I through same held not apart, 
But gazed upon them. And my hue was such 
That they look'd at each other and though of death : 
Saying under their breath 
Most tenderly, " let us comfort him : " 
Then unto me : " What dream 

Was thine, that it hath shaken thee so much ? " 
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And wbeo I was a little comforted, 
" This, ladies, was the dream I dreanit, " I said. 
" I was a-thinking how life fails with us 
Suddenly after such a little whjle; 
When Love sobb'd in my heart, which is hie home. 
Whereby my spirit wax'd so dolorous 
That in myself I said, with sick recoil 

' Yea, to my lady too this Death must come. * 
And therewithal such a bewilderment 
Possess'd me, that I shut mine eyes for peace ; 
And in my brain did cease 

Order of thought, and every healthful thing. 
Afterwards, Mandering 

Amid a swarm of doubts that carne and went, 
Some certaìn women's faces hurried by, 
And shriek'd to me, ' T!iou too ehalt die, shalt die ! ' 
" Then saw I many broken hinted sights 
In the uncertain state I stepp'd into. 
Meseem'd to be I know not in what place, 
AVliere ladies through the Street, like mournful lighta, 
Ran with loose haii-, and eyes that frighten'd you 
By their own terror, and a pale amaze: 
The while, little by little, as I thought, 
The sun ceased, and the stars began to gather. 
And each wept at the other ; 

And birds dropp'd in mid-flight out of the sky ; 
And earth aook suddenly : 

And I was 'ware of one, hoarse and tired out, 
Who ask'd of me : ' Hast thou not heard it said ?... 
Thy lady, she that was so fair, is dead. ' 
" Then lifting up mine eyes, as the tears carne, 
I saw the Angels, like a rain of manna, 
In a long flight flying back Heavenward ; 
Having a little cloud in front of them, 

After the which they went and said, ' Hosanna ; ' 
And if they had said more, you sbould bave heard. 
Then Love said, 'Now shall ali things be made clear : 
Come and behold our lady where she lies, 
These' w il de ring phantasies 
Then carried me to see ray lady dead. 
Even as I there was led. 
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Her ladies with a weìl were coveiing her; 
And with her was siich very huinbleness 
That she appeared to say, ' I am at peace. ' 
" And I became so humble in my grief, 
Seeing in ber such deep humility 
Tbat I said : ' Death, I hold thee passing good 
Henceforth, Riid a most gentle sveet relief, 
Since my dear love has choaen to dwell with thee : 
Pity, not hate, is thine, well understood, 
Lo ! I do so desire to see thy face 
That I am like as one who neai-s the fomb ; 
My soul entreats thee, Come. ' 
Then I departed, having made my nioan ; 
And when I was alone 
I said, and cast my eyes to the High Place : 
' Blessed is he, fair soul, who meets thy giace ! ' 
Just then you woke me, of your complaisaùnce. '' 

This poem has two parls. In the first, speaking to a per- 
soti undefìned, I teli how I tvas aroused from a vain phantasy 
by certain ladies, and hom I promised l/iem to (eli ivhat it 
■was. In the second, I say hoto 1 fold them. The second part 
begins here, " I was a-thinking. " The first part divides into 
two. In the first. I teli that which certain ladies, and which 
one singly, did and said because of my phantasy, before I 
had retwned into my right senses. In the second, I teli wkat 
these ladies said to me after I had teff off this wandering : 
and it begins here, " But uttered in a voice. " T'hen, when 
I say, " / was a-thinking, " I say how I told them this my 
iniagination; and concerning this I hare two parts. In the 
first, I teli, in order this iniagination. In the second saying 
at what lime they called me. I coverlly thanìt them : and this 
part begins here, " Just then you iroke me. " 

XXIV. 

MER this erapty imagining, it happened on a day, as I 
sat thoughful, that I was taken with such a strong 
trembliiig at the heart, that it couid not bave been otherwise in 
the presence of my lady. Whereupon I perceived that there was 
an appearance of Love beside me, and I seemed to see him co- 
iiiing from my lady : and he said, not aloud but within mi heart: 
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" Now Uike heed that thou bless the day when I entei'ed into 
thee ; for it is fitting that thou ahouldst do so. And with that 
my heart was so full of gladness, that i could bardly believe 
it to be of very truth mine own heart and not another. 

A short while after these words which my heart spoke to 
me with the tongue of Love, I saw coraing towards me a cer- 
tain lady who was very fumous for ber beauty, and of whom 
tbat friend wbom I bave already called the first among my 
frìends had long been enaraoured. Tbis lady's l'igbt name was 
Joan ; but because of ber comeliness {or at least it was no ima- 
gined) ahe was called of many Pi-imavera (Sprìng) and went 
by that name among tem. Theii looking agaìn, I perceived that 
the most noble Beatrice followed after ber. And when both 
tbese ladies had passed by me, it seemed to me that Love spake 
again in my heart, saying : " tìbe that carne first was called 
Sprlng, only beca use of tbat wbich was to happen on this day. And 
it wass I myself who caused that name to be given her; seeing 
that as the. Spring cometh first in the year, so should she come 
first on this day, when Beatrice was to show Iter self after the 
vision of her servant. And even if thou go about to consider 
ber right name, it is also as one should say, ' She shall come 
first ; ' inasmuch as ber name, Joan, is taken from that JohD 
who went before the True Light sayiDg : ' Ego vox clatnantis 
in deserto : Parate viam Domini. '" And also it seemed to me 
that he added other words, to wit : " He wbo should inquire 
dellcately touching this raatter, could not but cali Beatrice by 
mine own name, M'hich is to say, Love ; bebolding ber so like 
unto me. " 

Then I, baving thought of this, imagined to write it with 
rhymes and send it unto my chief friend ; but settiug aside 
certain words wbich seemed proper to be set aside, becaueei 
believed tbat bis heart stili regarded the beauty of her that 
was called Spring. And I wrote tbis sonnet : — 

Ifelt a spirit of love begin to stir 
Withiu my heart, long, tirae unfelt till then : 

And saw Love coming towards me, fair and fain 

(That I scarce knew him for bis .joyful cheer). 
Saying, " Be now indeed my worshipper ! '' 

And in his speech he laugh'd and laugh'd again. 

Then, while it was his pieasuie to remain. 

I cbanced to look the way he had drawn near, 
And saw the Ladies Joan and Beatrice 

Approach me, tbis the other following, 

One and a second marvel instantly. 
And even as now my memory speaketh this, 

Love spakhe it then: " The first is cbristen'd Spring; 

The second Love, sbe is so like to me. " 
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This sonnei has many parts : whereof the first tells how 
I felt awakened loilhin my heart the accustomed tremor, and 
how it seemed that Love appeared to me joyful from afar. 
The second says hoio it appeared to me that Love spake loithin 
my heart, and tvhat loas his aspect. The third tells how, after 
he had in such v>ise been with m-e a space, I saw and heard 
cei-tain things. The second part begins here, " Sayìng, ' Be 
noto ; '" the third here, " Then, while it was his pleasure. " 
The third part divides into two. In the first, I say tohat I 
saw. In the second, I say what I heard; and it begins here, 
" Love spake it then. " 



^Mt might be here objected unto me, (and even by one worthy 
c^S? of controversy,) that I have spoken of Love as though it 
were a thing outward and visible ; not only a spiritual essence, 
but as a bodily substance a!so. The which thing, in absolute 
truth, is a fallacy : Love not being ofitself a substance, but an 
accident of substance. Yet that I speak of Love as though it were 
a thing tangible and even human, appears by thiee things which 
I say thereof. And firstly, I say that I perceived Love coming 
towards me; whereby, seeing that to come bespeaks locomotion, 
and aeeing aUo how philosophy teacheth us that none but a 
corporeal substance hath locomotion, it seemeth that I speak 
of Love as of a corporeal substance. And secondly, I say that 
Love smiled: and thìrdly, that Love spake; faculties (and espe- 
ciftlly the risìble faculty) which appear proper unto man : whe- 
reby it further seemeth that 1 speak of Love as of a man. Now 
tnat this matter may be explained (as is fìtting), it must first 
be remembered that ancienty they who wrote poems of Love 
wrote not in the vulgar tougue, but rather certaìn poets in the 
Latin toiigue, I raean, among us, although perchance the same 
may have been among others, and although likewise, as among 
the Greeks, they were not writers ef spoken language, but men 
of these things. And indeed it is not a great number of years 
sìnce poetry began to be made in the vulgar tongue; the writ- 
ing of rhymes in spoken language corresponding to the writing 
in metre of Latin verse, by a certain analogy. And i say that 
it is but a little while, because if we examine the language of 
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oco and the language oi si, we shall not fina in those tongue 
sany written thing of an earlìer date thaa the last hundred and 
fifty years. 

AIso the reason why certain of a very mean sort obtaiaed 
at the first some fame as poets is, that befoie them no man had 
written verses in the language of si .■ and of these the first was 
moved to the writing of such verses by the wish to make himself 
understood of a certain lady, unto whom Latin poetry was dif- 
ficult. This thing is against such as rhyme concerning other 
matters than love ; that mode of speech having been fii-st used 
for the expression of love alone. Wherefore, seeing that poeta 
bave a license allowed thera that is not allowed unto the writers 
of prose, and seeing also that they who write in rhyme are 
simply poets in the vulgar tongue, it becomes fltting and rea- 
sonable that a larger license should he gìven to these than to 
other modem writers ; and that any metaphor or rhetorical 
similitude which is permitted unto poets, should also be counted 
not unseemly in the rhymers of the vulgar tongue, Thus if we 
perceive that the former bave caused inanimate things to speak 
as though they had aense and reason, and to discourse one with 
another ; yea, and not only actual things, but such also as bave 
no real existenee, seeing that they bave made things which are 
not, to speak ; and oftentimes written of thoae which are merely 
accidentes as though they were substances and things human) : 
it should therefore be permitted to the latter to do the like ; 
which is to say, not inconsiderately, but with such suGBcient 
motive as may afterwards be set forth in prose. 

That the Latin poets have done thus, appears through Virgil, 
where he saith that Juno (to wit, a goddess hostile to the Trojans) 
spake unto ^olus, master of the Winds ; as ìt is written in the 
first hook of the jEneid, jEole, namque Ubi, etc. ; and that this 
master of the Winds made reply : Tuus, o regina, quid optès — 
Explorare labor, mihi iussa capessere fas est. And tàrough the 
same poet, the inanimate thing speaketh unto the animate, in 
the third book of the ^neid, where it is written : Damanidce 
duri, eie. With Lucan, the animate, thing speaketh to the ina- 
nimate ; as thus ; Multum, Roma, tames debes civilibus armis. 
In Borace, man is made to speak to his owq intelligence as 
unto another person (and not only hath Borace done this, but 
herein he followed the excellent Homer), as thus in his Poetis: 
Die mihi, Musa, vimm, etc. Through Ovid, Love speaketh as 
a human creature, in the beginning of his discourse De Remediis 
Amoris : as thus : Bella mihi, video, bella parantur, aih By 
which esamples this thing shall be made manifest unto such as 
may be offended at any part of this my book. And lest some 
of the common sort should be moved to jeering hereat, I will 
bere add, that neither did these ancient poets speak thus without 
consìderation, nor should they who are makers of rhyme in our 
day write after the same fashion no reason in what they write; 
for it were a shameful thing if one should rhyme under the 
semblance of metaphor or rhetorical similitude, and afterwards, 
being questioned thereof, should be unable to rid bis words of 
such semblance, unto tlieir right undestanding. Of whom, (to 
wit, of such as rhyme thus foolishy), myself and the first aDiong 
my friends do know many. 

But returning to the matter of my discourse. 
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ftHis excellent lady, of whora I spake in what hath 
___ i^ goue before, carne at last into such favour with 
ali men, that when she passed anywhere folk ran to behold 
her ; which thiug was a deep joy to me : and when she 
drew near unto any, so much truth and simpleness entered 
into bis heart, that he dared neither to lift bis eyes nor 
to return her salutation : and unto this, many who bave felt it 
can bear witness, She went along crowned and clotbed with 
humility, Bhowing no whit of pride in ali that sbe heard and 
saw : and when sbe bad gone by, it waa said of many, " This 
ìs not a woman, but one of the beautiful angels of Heaven; " 
and there were some that said : " Tbis Ì8 surely a rairacle ; 
blessed be the Lord, who hatb power to work thus marvel- 
louely. " I say, of very sooth, that she sbowed herself so gentle 
and so full of ali perfe^tion, that she bred in thoee wbo looked 
upoa her a soothing quiet beyond any speech ; neither could 
any look upon her without sighing immediately, These thinge, 
and thìngs yet more wonderful, were brought to pass tbrough 
her miraculous virtue. Wherefore I, considering tbereof and 
wishing to resumé the endless tale of her praises, resolved to 
write somewhat wberein I migt dwell on her surpassing in- 
fluence; to the end that not oiily they who had beheld her, but 
others also, mìght know as much coucerning ber as words conld 
give to the understanding. And it was then that 1 wrote this 
sonnet : — 
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Y lady looks so gentle and so pure 

When xieldìQg salutatiou by the way, 

That the tongue trerables and has Dought to Bay, 
And the eyes, which fain would see, may not endure. 
And stili, amid the praise she hears secure, 

She walks with humbleness for her array ; 

Seeming a creature sent from Heaven to stay 
On earth, and show a miracle made aure. 
She is So pleasant in the eyes of men 
That through the sight the inmost heart doth gain 

A sweetness which needa proof to know it by : 
And from between her llpa there aeems to move 
A Boothing essence that is full of love, 

Saying for ever to the spirit, " Sigh ! " 

This sonnet is so easy to understand, from what is afore 
narrated, that it needs no division ; and therefore, leaving it, I 
say alBO that this excellent lady carne ìnto such favour with 
ali men, that not only she herself was honoured and commended, 
but through her companionship, hoiiour and commendatìon came 
unto others. Whercfore I, penieivlng this, and wishing that it 
sbould also be made manifeat to those that beheld it not, wrote 
the sonnet bere foUowing ; wherein is signìfied the power which 
her virtue had upon other ladies : — 

FOR certain he hath seen ali perfectness 
Who among other ladies hath seen mine, 
They that go with her humbly should combine 
To thank their 6od for such peculiar grace. 
So perfect is the beauty of her face 
That it begets in no wise any sign 
Of eiivy, but draws round her a clear line 
Of love, and blessed faith, and gentleness. 
Merely the sight of her makes ali things bow : 
Not she herself alone is holier 

Than ali ; but here, through her, are raised above. 
From ali her acts such lovely graces flow 
That truly one may never think of her 
Without a passlon of exceeding love. 
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This sonnet has three parts. In the fitsl, I say in tofiat 
company Ihis lady appeared most toondrous. In the secojid, 
I say hma gracious was her society. In the third, I telio/" the 
things which she, with power, toorked upon others. The se- 
cond begins here, " They thatgo with her ; " the third fiere, 
" So perfect. " This last part divides into three. In the first, 
I teli what she operated upon tohomen, that is, by their oion 
faculties. In the second, I teli what she operated in them. 
throìtght others. In the third, I say how she not only operated 
in women, but in ali people ; and not only while herself -pre- 
sent, but, by tnemory of her, operated woundrously. The se- 
cond begins here, " Merely the sight : " the third here " From 
ali her ads. " 



JlHEiiEAFTEE on a day, I began to consider that which 
!^^ 1 hud Baid of my lady; to wit, in these two sonnets 
ftforegone : and beconiing aware that I had not spoken of ber 
immediate effect on me at that especial time, it seemed to me 
that I had spoken defectìvely. Whereupon I resolved to write 
Bomewhat of the manner wherein I was then subject to her 
influence, and of what her induence then waa, And conceiving 
that 1 should not be able to say these things in the small 
compass of a sonnet. I began therefore a poen with this be- 
ginning: — 

LovK hath so long possessed me for bis own 
And made bis lordship so familiar 
That he, who at first irked me, is now grown 
Unto my heart as its best secrets are. 
And thus, when he in such sore wise doth mar 
My life that ali its strength seems gone from it 
Mine inmost being then feels throughly quit 

Of anguish, and ali evil keeps afar. 
Love also gathers to auch power in me 

That my sighs speak, each one a grievous thing, 

Alwnys soliciting 
My ladys' salutation piteously 
AVhenever she beholds me, it is so, 
Who is more sweot thaii iinv word can show. 
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^UOMODO sedet sola civitas piena populo! facta est 
"^^ ' quasi vidua domina gentium ! 

I was Btill occupied with this poem, (having composed the- 
reof only the above-written stanza), when the Lord God of justice 
called my most gracious lady unto Himself, that she mìght be 
glorious under the banner of that blessed Queen Mary, whose 
name had always a deep reverence in the word of holy Bea- 
trice. And because haply it might be found good that I should 
say somewhat conceming her departure, I will herein deolare 
what are the reasons which make that I shal) not do so. 

Ànd ther reasons are three. The first is, that such matter 
belongeth not of right to the preseot argument, if one consider 
the opening of this little hook. The second is, that even though 
the present argument required it, my pen doth not suflìce to 
write in a fit manner of this thing. And the third is, that were 
it both possìble and of absolute necessity, it wouid stili be un- 
seemly for me to speak thereof, seeing that thereby it must 
behove me to speak also mine own praise : a thing that in 
whosoever doeth it is worthy of blame. For the which reasons, 
I will leave this matter to be treated of by some other than 
myself. 

Nevertheless, as the number nine, which number hath often 
had mention in what hath gone before, (and not, as it mìght 
appear, without reason), seems also to bave bom a part in the 
manner of her deatb ; it is therefore right that I should say 
somewhat thereof. And for this cause, having first said what 
was the part it bore herein, I will aftwards point out a reasoo 
which made that this number was so closely allìed unto my 
lady. 

XXIX. 



^Mt say, then, that according to the division of time in Italy, 
^^^^ her most noble spirit departed from among us in the 
first hour of the month ; and according to the division of time 
in Syria, in the ninth month of the year: seeing that Tismin, 
which with US is October, is there the first month. Alao she 
was taken from among us in that year of our reckoning (to 
wit, óf the years of our Lord) in which the perfect' number 
was nine times multiplied within that century wherein she was 
born into the world: which is to say, the thirteenth century of 
Christian». 
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And touchin^ the reiison wiiy Ihis tiuraber was so cloaely 
allied unto ber, it may peradveiiture be this. Accordìng to Pto- 
lemy (and also the Christian veiity), the revolving heavens aie 
niiie; and accordine to the common opinion among aetrologers, 
these nine heavens together have influence over the earth. Whc 
refore it wonld appear that thia numbei' wns thus allied unto 
ber for the purpose of signif'yinjT ihnt, at ber birth, ali these 
nine heavens were at peifect unity with euch other as to their 
influence. This is one reason that may be bronght: but moi'e 
narrowly considering, and aceording to the infallible trnth, this 
number waa ber own self: that la to say, by Bimilitude. As thus. 
The number three is the root of the number nine; seeing that 
without the interposition ofany other number, being multiplied 
merely by itsetf, It produceth nine, as we manifestly perceive 
that three times three are nine, Thus, ihree being of itself the 
efficient of nine, ande the Great Efficient of Miracles being of 
Himself Three Persons (to wit : the Father, the tion, and the 
Holy Spirit), whìeh, being Three, are also One : — this lady 
waa accompanied by the number nine to the end that men migtit 
clearly perceive ber to be a nine, that is, a miiacle, w^hose 
only root is the Holy Trinity, It may be that a more subtile 
person would find for this thing a reason of greater subtìlty: 
but such i8 the reason that I fìnd, and that liketh me best 



yMM^^M^FTER this moBt gracioua creature had gone cut from 
^f^y^^^ among uà, the whole city came to be as It -were 
widowed and despoiled of ali dignity. Then ], left monrning 
in this desolate city, wrote unto the principal persons thereof, 
in an epistle, concerning its condition ; taking for my com- 
mencement those words of Jeremias : Quomodo sedet sola 
civitas ! etc. And I roake mention of this, that none may 
marvel wheretbre I set down these words before, in begln- 
ning to treat of her death, Also if any shouid blame me, in 
that I do not transcribe that epistle whereof I have spoken, 
I will make it mine excuse that I began this little hook 
with the intent that it shouid be written altogether in the 
vulgar tongue ; wherefore, seeing that the epistle I speak of 
ie in Latin, it belongeth not to mine undertaking ; more 
especialy as I know that my chief friend, for whom I write 
thia hook, wisheld also that the whole of it shouid be in the 
vulgar tongue. 
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-,Q^ li iS^HKN mine eyea had wept for some while, until they 
' -Cs^u.^ were so weary wiih weeping that I could no longer 
tiiiough them give ease to my sorrow, I bethought me that a 
ffw mouintUl words might stand me ìnstead of tears. And 
theiefore I proposed to make a poem, that weeping I might 
speak therein of her foi- whom so much sorrow had destroyed 
my spiiit ; and I then began " The eyes that weep, " 

That this poem may seem to reniain the more toidowed 
at ils dose, I will divide it before writing it; and this method 
I will ohserve henceforward. I say that this poor little -poeni 
has three parts. The first is a prelude, In the second, I speak 
of her. In the third, 1 speak pitifally to the poem. The second 
begins here, " Beatrice is gone v/p ; " the third here, " Weep, 
pUiful Soìig of mine. " The first divides ìnto three. In the 
first, I say what niowes me to speak. In the second, I say to . 
ìohom I meam to speak. In the third, I say ofwhom Imean 
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to speak. The second begins fiere, " And because often, ihink- 
ing ; " the third here, '* And I toill say. " Then, when I say, 
" Beatrice is gone up, " I speak of her ; and conceming this 
I hawe tioo parta. First, I teli tlte cause why she was taken 
awai from us : afterwards, I say how one weeps her parting ; 
and this pari comniences ìiere, " WonderfuUy. " This pari 
divides into three. In the first, I say irho il is that her noi. 
In the second, I say who it is that doth weep her, In the third 
I speak of my eondition. T/w second begins here, " Bui sigh- 
ing comes, and grief; " the third, " With sighs. " Then, when 
I say, " Weep, pitiful Song of my ne, " I speak to this my 
song, telling it what ladies to go to, and stay with. 

THE eyes that weep for pity of the heart 
Have wept so long that their grief langaishetii, 
And they have no more tears to weep withal : 
And now, if I would ease me of a part, 
Of what, little by little, leads to death, 
It must be done by apeech, or not at alU 
And because often, thinkìng, I recali 
How it was pleasaut, ere uhe went afar, 
To talk of her with you, kind damozels, 
I talk with no one else, 
But only with such hearts as women's are. 
And 1 will say, — stili sobbing as speech falle, — 
That she hath gone to Heaven siiddeniy, 
And hath left Love below, to mourn with me 
Beatrice is gone up into high Heaven. 
The kingdom where the angels are at peace : 
And lives with them : and to her friends Is dead. 
Not by the frost of winter was she driven 
Away, like others ; nor by summer-heats ; 
But through a perfect gentleness, instead. 
For from the lamp of her meek lowly head 
Such an esceeding glory went up hence 
That it woke wonder in the Eternai Sire, 
Until a sweet desire 
Entered Him for that lovely excellence, 

So that He bade her to Himself aspire ; 
Counting thia weary and most evil place 
Unworthy of a thing so full of grace. 
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Wondertuily out of tbe beautiful t'oi iii 

Soared her clear spirit, waxiiig glad the while. 

And is in its first home, there wheie it ia. 

Who speaks thereof, and feels not the teaia warm 

Opon hÌ8 face, must bave become so vile 

As to be dead to ali sweet sympathies. 

Out upon him ! an abject wretch like this 
May not imagine anything of hei-, — 

He needa no bitter tears for his relief, 

But sighing Comes, and giief, 
And the desire to flnd no comforter, 

(Save only Death, who makea ali soirow briet), 
To him who for a while turns in his thougt 
How she hath been among ns, and is not. 
Wtib sighs my bosom alwaya laboureth 

In thinking, as I do continuaily, 
Of her for whom my heart now breaks apace ; 
And very often when I think of death, 

Such a great inward longing comes to me 
That it wi!l change the colour of my face ; 
And. i( the idea settles in its place. 
Ali my limbs shake as with an ague-fit : 

Till. starttng up in wild bewilderment, 

I do become so spent 
That I go forth, lest folk misdoubt of it 

Afterward, calling with a soie lament 
On Beatrice, I ask, " Canst thou fae dead ? " 
And calling on her I am comforted, 
Grief with its tears, and anguish with its sigha, 

Come to me now whene'er 1 am alone : 
So that I think the sight of me gives paìn. 
And what my life hath been, that iiving dies, 

Since for my lady the New Birth's begun, 
I bave not any language to explain. 

And so, dear ladies, though my heart were fain, 
I scarce could teli indeed how I am thus. 

AH Joy is with my bitter life at war ; 

Yea, I am fallem so far 
That ali men seem to say, " 60 out from us, " 

Eyeing my cold white lips, how dead they are. 
But she, though I be bowed unto the dust, 
Watches me ; and will guerdon me, I trust. 
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Weep, pitìful Hong of mine; upoii Ihy way, 
To the damea goìng and the damozels 
For whom and for none else 

Thy sisters bave made music many a day. 

Thou, that art vei'y aad and not as they, 
Go dweil thou with them as a mouraer dwells. 



/■K^^K t'TEB I had written this poem, I received the visit of a 
■i^^^T^^ friend whom I counted as second unto me in the de- 
grees, of friendship, and who, mereover, had been united by the 
nearest kindred to that most gracious creature. And when we had 
a little spoken together, he bega» to solicit me that I would write 
aomewhat in memory of a lady who had died and he disguised 
hia speech, ao as to aeera to be apeaking of another who was 
but lately dead : wherefore I, perceiving that his speech was 
of nome other than that bleased one herself, told him that it 
should be done aa he required, Then afterwards, having thought 
thereof I imagined to gine vent in a aonnet to some part of my 
hidden lamentations ; but in such sort that it might seem to be 
spoken by this friend of mine, to whom I was to give it. And 
the sonnet saith thua " Stay now with me, " etc. 

This sonnet has two parls. In the first, I cali the Faith- 
fui of Love to hear me. In the second I relate my miserable 
condition. The second begins here, " Mark hoto they force. " 
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STAY now with me, and listea to ray sighs, 
Ye piteous hearts, as pity bida ye do. 
Mark how they iorce their way out and press througfi ; 
If they be once pent up, the whole life diea. 
Seeing that now indeed my weary eyes 
Ottener refuae than I can teli to you 
(Even though my endless grief is ever new), 
To weep and let the smotheied anguish rise. 
Also in sighing ye shall hear me cali 

On her whoae biessèd presence doth enrich 
The only home that well befltteth her: 
And ye shall hear a bitter scom of ali 
Sent frora the inmost of my spirit in speech 
That mourns ìts Joy and its joy's minister. 



j^UT when I had writtent his sonnet, bethinking me 
* be who was to whom I was to giva it, that it might 
appear to his he speech, it seemed to me that thia was but a 
poor and barren gift for one of her so near kindred. Wherefore, 
before giving him this sonnet, I wrote two stanzas of a poem : 
the first being written in very sooth as though it were spoken 
by him, but the other being mine own speech, albeit, unto one 
who ahouid not look closely, they wouid both seem to be said 
by the same person. Nevertheless, looking closely, one must 
perceive that it is not so, ìnasmuch as one does not cali this 
most gracious creature his lady, and the other does, as is 
manifestly, apparent. i6.nd I gave the poem and the sonnet 
unto my friend, saying\^that I had niade them only for him. 

The poem begins, "\Whatever while, " and kas two parts. 
Inlhe first, that is, in ^he first stanza this my dear friend, 
har kinsman, laments.'Sj.n the second, I lament ; that is in 
the other stanza, which begins. " For ever. " And thus it 
appears that in this poem two persons lament, of whom one 
laments as a brother, t!ie other as a servant. 



W 



HENEVER while the tliought comes over me. 
That I may not again 
Behold that lady whom I raourn for now, 
About my heart my mind brings constantly 
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So much of extreme pain 

That I saj-, Soul of mine, why atayest thou ? 
Truly the angiiish, Soul, that we must bow 
Beneath, until we Min out of this life, 
Gives me full oft a fear that trembleth 
So that I cali on Death 
Even as on Sleep one ealleth after Btrife, 
Saying. Come unto me, Life showeth grim 
And bare ; and if one dies, I envy him. 
For ever, among ali ray sighs which bum, 
There is a piteous speech 
That clamonrs upon Death continually : 
Yea, unto him doth ray whole apirit turn 
Since first his band did reach 
My lady's life with most foul cruelty. 
But frora the heìght of woman's faimess, she. 
Going up from us with the Joy we had, 
Grew perfecty and spiritually fair ; 
That so she spreads even there 
A light of Love which makes the Angels glad, 
And even unto their subtle minds c^n briiig 
A certain awe of profound raarvelling. 



9s that day which fuKìUed the year since my lady 

^ had been made one of the citizens of eternai life, 

remembering me of her as I sat alone, I betook myself to draw 
the resemblance of an angel upon certain tablets. And while I 
did thus, chancing to turn my head, I perceived that some were 
standing beside me to whom I sbouid bave given courteous 
welcome, and that they were observing what 1 did : also I lear- 
ned afterwards that they had been there a while before I per- 
ceived them. Perceiving whom, I arose far salutation, and aaìd : 
" Another was with me. " 

AfteiTvards, when they had left me, I set myself again to 
mine occupation, to wit, to the drawing figures of angels : in 
doing which, I conceived to write of this matter in rhyme, as 
for her anniversary, and to address my rhymes unto those who 
had just left me. It was then that I wrote the sonnet which 
saith, " That lady " aud as this sonnet hath two commence- 
,ments, it behoveth me to divide it with both of them bere. 
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/ say that, according io the first, his sonnet has threc 
parts. In the first. I say that this lady was tken in my me- 
mory. In the second. I teli what Love therefore did with me. 
In the third, I speak of the effècts of " Love. Tìie second 
begins here, "Love knowing ; the third here, " Forth wenl 
they. " This part divides into two. In the nne, I say^ that 
ali my sighs issued speahing. In the other, I say how some 
begins here, " And stili. " In this same spoke certain word» 
different from the others. The second manmer is it divided 
with the other beginning, save that, in the first part, I teli 
when this lady had thtis come into my mina, and this I say 
noi in the other. 

FIRST OOMMENCEMENT 

THÀT lady of ali gentle memorìes 
Had lighted on my soul ; — whose new abode 
Lies now, as it was well ordained of God, 
Among the poor in heart, where Mary is, 
Love, konowìng that dear image to be his etc. 



SECOND COMMENCEMENT 

THAT lady of ali gentle memories 
Had lighted on my soul ; — for whose sabe flow'd 
The teara of Love ; in whom the powei- abode 
Which led you to observe while I did this. 
Love, knowing that dear image to be his. 
Woke up within the sick heart sorrow-bow'd, 
Unto the sighs which are ìts weary load 
Saying, " Go forth. '' And they went forth, I wit : 
Fort went they froni my breast that throblred and ached 
With aueh a pang as oftentiraes will bathe 

Mine eye3 with tears when I am left alone. 
And stili those sighs which drew the heaviest breatli 
Carne whispering thus : " noble intellect ! 
It is a year lo-day that thou art gone. '' 
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■m@iaHF.N, having sat for some space sorelyinthought becaUse 
i^^^^ of the tirae that was now past, I was so filled with do- 
lorous imaginings that it became outwardly manifest in mine 
altered countenance. WhereupoD, feeling this and being in dread 
lest ^y should have seen me, I lifted mine eyea to look; and 
then peiceived a young and very beautiful lady, who was gazing 
ijUton me from a window with a gaze full of pity, so that the 
i^ry sum of pity appeared gathered together in her. And seeÌDg 
Ihàt unhappy persons, when they beget compassion in others, 
'■ are then most moved unto weeping, os tbought they also felt 
/ pity for themselves, it carne to pass that mine eyes began to 
> ■'^, be inclined unto tears. Wherefore, becoming fearful lest I should 
make manifest mine abject condition, I rose up, and went where 
I couid not be seen of that lady : saying afterwards within my- 
self : " Cartainly with her also must abide most noble Love. " 
And with that, I resolved upon writing a sonnet, wheiein speak- 
ing unto her, I should say ali that 1 have just said. Ànd as this 
sonnet is very evident, I will not divide it : — ■ 

MINE eyes beheld the blessed pity spring 
Into thy countenance iramediately 
A while agone, when thou beheldst in mo 
The sickness only hidden grief can bring ; 
And then I know thou wast considering 
How abject and forlorn my life must be ; 
And I became afraid that thou shouldst see 
My weeping, and account it a base thing. 
Therefore I went out fiom there ; feeling how 
The tears wer« straightway loosened at my heart 
Beneath thine eyes' compassionate control. 
And afterwards I said within my soul : 
" Lo ! with this lady dwells the counterpart 
Qf the saìne Love who holda me-weeping now, " 
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^™^T happened after this, that whenaoever I was seen of this 
^*^ lady, she became pale and of a piteous countenance, as 
though it had been with love; whereby she remembered me many 
times of my own most noble lady, who was wont to be of a 
like palenesB. And I know that often, when I could not weep 
nor in any way give ease unto mine anguish, I went to look 
upon this lady, who seemed to bring the tears into my eyea 
by the mere sight of her. Of the wbich tbing I bethought me 
to Bpeak unto her in rhyme, and then made this sonnet; which 
begins. " Love'B pallor, " and which is plain without being di- 
vided, by ite expositìon aforesaìd : — 

Love's pallor and the semblance of deep ruth 
Were never yet shown forth so perfectly 
In any lady's face, chancing to see 
Grìef 8 miaerable countenance uncouth, 
As in thine, lady, they bave sprung to soothe 
When in mine anguish thou bast looked on me ; 
Until sometimes it seems as if through thee, 
My heart might alraost wander from its truth, 
Yet ao it is, I cannot hold mine eysa 
From gazing very often upon thine 
In the sore hope to shed those teara they keep ; 
And at such time, thou mak'st the pent tears rise 
Even to the brìm, till the eyes waste and pine ; 
Yet cannot they. while thou art present, weep. 



.^mh^^Kt length, by the Constant aight of this lady, mine eyes 
^li?^'^^^ began to be gladdened overmuch with her company; 
through which thing many tiraes I had mucb unreet, and rebuked 
myaelf as a base person : also, many times I cursed the unatead- 
fastness of mine eyes, and aaid to them inwardly. " Was DOt 
your grievous condition of weeping wont a while to make others 



.tibyGoOgIC 



D,„u„ab,GoOgIc 



weep? And while ye now forget tliia Uiing because a lady lookeih 
upon you ? who so looketh nierely in corapassion of the grief 
ye then showed for your own blessed lady, But whatso ye can, 
that do ye, accursed eyea ! raany a time will I make yoii re- 
meraber it ! for never, till death diy yon up, should ye make 
an end of your weepìng. " And when I had spoken thua unto 
mine eyes, I was taken again with extieme and grievous sig- 
bing. And to the end that thia inward etrife whieh I had under- 
gone might not be hidden from ali aaving the miaerable wretch 
who endured it, I propoaed to write a sonnef. and to compreh- 
end in it this horrible condition. And I wrote this which begins. 
*■' The very bitter weeping. " 

The sonnel has ffoo parts. In the first. I speak to my eyes, 
as my heart spoke within myself. In the second, I remove a 
diflìculty, showing who it is that speaks thus : and this pari 
begins here, " So far. " It well might receive other divisions 
also : but this would be téseless, since it is manifest hy the 
preceding exposition. 

" rpHE very bitter weeping that ye made 
1 So long a time together eyea of myne, 

Was wont to make the teara of pity ahìne 
In other eyes full oft, aa I hove said 
But now this thing were scarce remembered 
If I, on my pait, foully would combine 
With you, and not recali each ancient sign 
Of grief, and her for whom your tears were shed, 
It is your fickleness that doth betray 
My mind to fears, and makes me tremble thus 
What while a lady greets me with her eyes 
Exr«pt by death, we must not any way 
Forget our lady who is gone from us, " 
So far doth my heart utter, and then sighs. 
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j^/^^HE sight of this lady brought me into so unwonted a 
^^^ condition tliat I often thought of ber as of one too dear 
unto me ; and I began to consider ber thua : " This lady is young, 
beautiful, gentle, and wise; percbance ìt was Love hìmself who 
set ber in my path tbat so my life might find peace. " And there 
were times when I thought yet more fondly, until my beart 
consented unto ita reasoning. Bat when it had so consented, 
my thought would often turn round upon me, as moved by 
reason aud cause me to say within myself: " What bope is 
tbie wbicb would console me after so base a fashion, and which 
hatb tatb taken the place of ali otber imagining ? " Also there 
was anotber voice witbin me. tbat said : " And wilt thou, bav- 
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ing suffered so much tribulatlon through Love, not escape whife 
yet thou mayst from so mucb bitteniesa? Thou musf aurely 
kttow that this carries with it the deaire of Love and drew ite 
lìfe from the gentle eyes of that lady who vouchsafed thee so 
much pity, " Wherefore I, having striven sorely and very often 
with myself bethought me to say somewhat thereof in rhyme. 
And seeing that in the battle of doubts, the victory most oflen 
remaìned with such as inclined towards the lady of wbom I 
speak, it aeemed to me that I should addresg this sonnet unto 
her; in the first line whereof, I cali that thought wich spàke 
of ber a gentle thoUght, only because it spoke of one wha was 
gentle ; being of itself most vile. 

hi this sonnet I moke myself into two, accovding as my 
thoitghts were divided one from the other. The otte pari I 
cali Heart, that is appetite: the other, Soul, that is, reason; 
and I teli what one saitk to the other. And that it is fitting 
to cali thè appetite Heart and the reason Soul, is manifest 
enought to them to whow 1 wish this to be open, True it is 
that in the preceding sonnei, 1 tahe the pari of the HeaH 
againsl the Eyes; and that appears contrary lo whal I say 
in the present ; and therefore 1 say that, ihere ako by the 
Hearl 1 mean appetite, because yet grealer was my desire 
lo remember my most gentle lady Ikan to see this other, 
although indeed I had some appetite loward her, but it ap- 
peared slight : wherefrom it appears thal the one statement 
is not contrary to the other. This sonnet nas three parls. In 
the first, I begin to say to this lady how my desires turn ali 
towards her. In twe second, I say how the Saul, that is, the 
reason speahs to the Heart, that is, to the appetite. In the 
Ihird, I say how the latter answers. The second begins here, 
" And what is this ? " the third here, " And the heart 



A GENTLE thought there is will often start, 
Within my secret self, to speech of thee : 
Also of Love it speaks so tenderly 
That much in me consents and takes its part. 
" And what is this, '' the soul saith to the heart, 
" That cometh thus to comfort thee and me, 
And thence where it would dwell, thus potently 
Can drive ali other thoughts by its strange art? " 
And the heart answers : " Be no more at strìfe 

" Twixt doubt and doubt: this is Love's messenger 
And speaketh but his words from him received ; 
And ali the strengtb it owna and ali the Ufe 
It droweth from the gentle eyes of her 
Who, looktng on our grief, hath often grieved. " 
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^UT against thia advei'sary of reason there rose up in 
_ ^ * me on a certain day, about the ninth hour, a 8tiong 
visible phantasy, wherein I seemed to behold the most giacious 
Beatrice, habited in that erimson rainient which she had worn 
when I had first beheld hei- ; alBo she appeai-ed to me of thp 
same tender age as then. Whereupon I fell ìnto a deep thought ot 
ber: and my memory ran back, according to the order of tinie, 
unto ali those matters in the which she had berne a part ; and 
ray heart began painfully to repent of the desire by which it 
bad 80 basely let itself be posaessed duriog so raany days con- 
trary to the constancy of reason, 

And then, this evil desire being quìte gone from me, ali 
niy thougbts tumed again unto their excellent Beatrice. And I 
say most truly that from that hour I thought constantly of her 
with the whole humbied and ashamed heart; the which became 
otten manifest in sighs, that had among them the namc of that 
most gracious creature, and how she departed f^om us. Also it 
would come to pass very often, through the bitter anguish of 
some one thought, that I forgot both it, and myself, and where 
1 was, By this increase of sighs, my weeping, which before 
liad heen somewhat lessened, increased in like manner : so that 
mine eyes seemed to long only for tears and to cherish them, 
and carne at last to be circled about with red aa though they 
had sufTered martyrdom : neither were they ahle to look again 
upon the beauty of any face that might again bring them to 
the same evil : from which things it will appear that they were 
fity guerdoned for theìr unsteadfastnesa. Wberefore I, (wishing 
that mine abandonment of ali sucb evil deaires and vain temp- 
tation should be certifled and made manifest, beyond ali doubts 
which might have been suggested by the rhymes aforewritten) 
proposed to write a sonnet wherein I ahould express thia purport. 
And I then wrote, " Woe's me ! " 

/ said, " Woe's me! " because I was ashamed of the tri- 
lling of mine eyes. This sonnet I do not divide, since its pur- 
■port i.i manifest enough. 
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OE's me ! by dint of iili these sighs chat come 
Forth of my heart, ita endlesB grief to prove 
Mine eyes aie conquered, so that even to move 
Their lida for greeting is grown trouhlesome. 
They wept so long that iiow they are grief a home 
And couiit their teara ali laughter far above j 
They wept till they are circled now by Love 
With a red circle in sign of martyrdom. 
These rausings, and the sighs they bring frora me, 
Are grown at last so Constant and so sore 

That love swoons in my spìrit with faint breath ; 
Hearing in those sad sounds continually 
The most sweet name that my dead lady bore, 
With many grievous words touching ber death. 



^BOUT tbis time, it happeued that u gieat number of per- 
sone undertook a pilgiimage, to the end that they 
might behold that blessed portraiture bequeathed unto us by our 
Lord Jesus Christ as the image ot Hia beautiful countenance, 
(upon which countenance my dear lady now looketh continually). 
And certain among these pilgriras, who seemed very thoughtfuì, 
passed by a path which is well-nigh in the midst of the city 
where my most gracious lady waa born, and abode, and at 
last died. 

Then I, beholding them, said within my^lf: " These pil- 
grims seem to be come from very far ; and I think they cannot 
bave heard speak of this lady, or know anything conceming 
her. Their thoughts are not of her, but of other things ; it may 
be, of their friends who are far distant, and whom we, in our 
turn, know not. " And I went on to say; " I know that if they 
were of a country near unto ùs, they would in some wtse seem 
disturbed, passing through this city which is so full of grief. '' 
And I said also : If I could apeak with them a spac^ I am 
certain that I shouid make them weep before they went forth 
of lliis city; for those things that they wouid bear from me 
must needs beget weeping in any. " 

And when the last of them had gone by me, I bethought 
me to write a sonnet, showing forth mine inward speech; and 
that it might seem the more [)itifal, I made as though I had 
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spokoH it iiideed unto thein, And I wrote tliis sonuet, which 
beginiicth : " Ye pilgiim-folk, " I mode use of the word pilgrim 
toi" ita g'eneial sigli ìfìcation : for " pilgrim " niay be understood 
in two senses, one general, and one special. General, eo l&r ae 
any man may be called a pilgrim who leaveth the place of his 
birth : wliereas, more narrowly speaking, he only ìb a pilgrim 
who goeth towards or frowarde the House of St, James. For 
there are three separate denorainations proper unto those who 
undertake.iourney8 to the gior>- of God. They are called Pal- 
rners who go beyond the seas eastward, whence often they brìng 
palm-branches. And Pilgrims, as I have said, are they who 
journey unto the holy House of GalHcia; seeirg that no other 
apostle was buried so far from his birthplace as was the ble- 
sed Saint James. And there is a third sort who are calted Romers ; 
in that they go whither these whom I have called pilgi'ims went : 
whioh is to say, unto Rome. 

This sonnet is noi dirided, bemuse its own words suffi- 
ciently declare it. 

YE pilgrira-folk, advancing pensively 
As if in thought of distant things, I piay, 
In your own land indeed so far away — 
As by your aspect it would seem to be— 
That thìs our heavy sorrow leaves you free 
Though passing through the inournful town mid-way ; 
Like unto men that understand to-day 
Nothing at ali of her great miseiy? 
Yet if ye will but stay, whom I accost. 
And listen to my woi-ds a little space, 

At going ye ehall mourn with a loud voice. 
It ìs her Beatrice that she hath lost ; 
Of whom the least word spokeu holds such gi-ace 
That men weep hearing, it, and have no choice. 



-^^^sSK- ^^''^ after these things, two gentle ladies eent unto 
Jy^y^ò^ me, prayingthat I would bestow upon them certain 
of these my rhymes. And l (taking into account their worthiness 
and consideration) resolved that T would write also a new 
thing and send it them together with those others, to the end 
fhat their wisbes might be more honourably fulfilled. There- 
forc I made a sonnet, which narrates my condition, and which 
I caused to be conveyed to them accompanied by the one pre- 
cedine, and with that otJier which beging. " Stay now with 
me and listen to my Righs. '' And the new sonnet is, " Beyond 
the sphere. " 



.tibyGoOgIc 



D,„u„ab,GoOgIc 



Thìs sonnet conipi'ises five parls. In the first, I teli wfiither 
my thought goeth, naming the place by the name of one of 
its effècts. In the second, I say wherefore il goeth up, and 
loho inakes it go thus. In the third, I teli what il saio, na- 
mely, a lady honoured. And I then cali it a " Pitgrim SpiìHt, " 
because it goes up spiritually, and like a pilgrim icho is out 
of his own counti-y. In the f'ourth, 1 say how the spirit sees 
her such (that is, in such quality) that I cannot understand 
he)-; that is lo say, rny thought rises into the quality of he^- 
in a degree that niy intellect cannot comprehend, seeing that 
our intellect is, towards those blessed souls, like our eye weak 
against the sun : and this the Philosopher says in the Second 
of the Metaphymcs. In the fiflh, I say that allhough I cannot 
see theì-e whither my thought cdrries me— that is, lo her ad- 
mirable essence — I at least understand this, namely, that it 
is a thought of my lady, because 1 often hear her name the- 
rein. And, at the end of this fifth part, I say, " Ladies mine, ' ' 
to show that they are ladies to lohom I speak. The second part 
hegins, " A new perception ; " the third. " When it had 
"•eached ; " the fourth, " It sees her such; " tlie fifth, " And 
yet I know. " It might he divided yet more nicely, and made 
yel clearer ; hut this division may pass, and therefore I stay 
not lo diride it further. 

BKYOND the spere whieh spreads to wideat space 
Now soara the sigh that my heart sends above : 
A new perception boni of grieving Love 
Guideth it upward the untiodden ways. 
When it hath reached unto the end, and atays, 
It sees il. lady round whom splendoura move 
In homage ; till, by the gieat light thereof 
Abaahed, the pilgrim spirit stands at gaze. 
It sees her such, that when it Iella me this 
Wliich it hath aeen, I undei-stand it not, 
It hath a speech so subtile and so fine. 
And yet I know its voice within my thought 
Often remembereth me of Beatrice : 
So that I understand it ladies mine. 
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J|g^ÌK^iTBER writing this soiniet, it was gìven unto me to be 
^J^^^x^^ hold a very ivonderful vision ; wherein I saw 
things which teimined me that I would say notbing further of 
this most blessed one, until such Urne as I couid discourse more 
worthily concerning ber. And to tbis end I labour ali I can ; 
aa sbe well knoweth. Wbei-efore if it be His pleasure tbrough 
Whom is tbe lif'e of ali tbings, that my life continue wìtli me 
a few years, it is my hope that I aball yet write concerning 
ber what hath not before been written of any woman. After 
tbe which, may it eeem good unto Him wbo is the Master of 
Grace that my splrit should go hence to behold tbe glory of 
its lady : to wit, of that blessed Beatrice wbo now gazeth con 
tinually on His countenance qui est per cuncla seeciUa bene 
dictits in scecula sceculorutn. Amen. 
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